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	1. Prologue (Edited)

**Prolouge**

UNSC military calendar: June 20 2557

UNSC ensign Dave Lewis stared at the endless stars that he was to observe. When he had first gotten this post on the edge of space on some old space station he had been relived that he was away From all the action, now he couldn't wait for the replacements to arrive so that got could get some action.

"Hey Dave, did you check your post?" Asked his CO, lieutenant Haverson.

"Yes LT I checked it for the third time in the last hour, sir".

"Well check again, you never know what could be out there". Said ensign Walcroft on the other side of the observation deck below him.

"Fine but just like the last time I checked it there will be nothing out there". He said as multiple white dots showing unknown ships appeared.

"Uh sir you should come see this..."

* * *

><p>Fleet admiral Yoseph Dreadler stared at the primitive space station ahead of him with glee, the emperor would be pleased he thought.<p>

"My lord they are hailing us". Said the comms officer.

"Put it through".

"This is the UNSC listening post alpha 17 to unidentified vessels state you business or be fired upon". The message said.

"Respond with this, crewman. You are now under the jurisdiction of the galactic empire, prepare to be boarded".

* * *

><p>Ensign Dave Lewis told the response to the LT who said<p>

"Well you heard him, besides all we can deal with is a boarding anyway, we only have our sidearms and one MA5C rifle so it looks like we will have to fight for this station alone until the fleet gets here".

"Sir the message has been sent, the _Relentless _will be here in one day". Said ensign Walcroft.

Fuck,fuck,fuck thought Lewis as the first boarding craft entered the hanger...

* * *

><p>"Get ready men!" Yelled the LT as the first hostiles came out of their ship.<p>

Ensign Lewis cocked his M6G pistol and fired. It hadn't occurred to him that he had just started a war when he fired. In fact he had no idea what he was firing at for he had his eyes closed. When he finally opened his eyes he saw figures in white armour with small black rifles.

look out their guns shoot plasma!" Yelled ensign Walcroft beside him.

And indeed they did as Lewis noticed red flashes coming from their weapons.

"They're everywhere." he yelled as a bolt struck Walcroft in the chest. He dropped dead instantly.

The shrewd barricade they had hastily erected didn't do much aginst lasers as the LT was hit in the arm.

"Damit I'm hit, Lewis get the MA5, these pistol don't do shit".

"Yes sir". He yelled as he went back into the main station and grabbed the rifle.

By the time he got back he saw the LT get hit in the face, and when his body spun around he had no face left to show.

As the ensign stared in shock at his commanding officer go down he was hit with a bolt to the leg, he fell and blacked out for a moment, when he came to he saw tree of the white armoured figures standing over him, the one in the middle had an orange pauldron on its left shoulder so Lewis thought it was the leader.

* * *

><p>Stormtrooper Sergeant JF-4356 of 4th platoon 1st Naboo Lances stared at the being laying before him and winced, it's leg was a mess thanks to one of the sergeants marksmen. The trooper on his left raised his blaster to deliver the killing blow but the sergeant raised his hand .<p>

" No,this one comes with us, the admiral will want prisoners". He said as two other troopers picked the motionless being up And dragged him to the shuttle.

"Sir we searched the station, there are no more hostiles." Said one of the corporals.

"Good, get any information you can and bring it to the eggheads, they'll love that stuff." He replied.

"Man these beings sure put up a fight." Remarked one of the drop ship pilots As he gave one a soft kick.

"Yeah they did, we shouldn't of lost so many guys though." Replied JF-4356 as he stared at the remainder of 4th platoon.

"Well at least they died for something sergeant, at lest they died for something." Said the pilot as they boarded the shuttle to head back to the fleet.


	2. Act 1 the fires of war

**To my fabulous readers here is another chapter So enjoy, this will Be the last chapter this week as I do not write on the weekends. To those that wish for longer chapters here you go! Please give your feedback it would be much appreciated.**

* * *

><p>UNSC destroyer <em>relentless, June 21 2557<em>

_"_I win again!" Yelled Private first class John Davis as he slammed his cards on the table.

"God dam Davis you beat us in every thing We play." Said corporal Lazlo Heg.

"yeah Davis let a girl win for once." Said private Jennifer 'Jenny' Carter.

"Now why would I do that Jenny, it would tarnish my manliness." Davis replied.

"What manliness, you don..." Cpl Heg was about to say when he was interrupted by the ships intercom.

"Sergeant Holland get your team ready, you will be going on to the station." Said the ships captain.

"Alright boys and girls you heard him, gear up." Said their sergeant.

"Man really." Said Cpl Heg.

"What's wrong Heg, afraid some big-bad covie is going to rip your head off." Said Jenny as she donned her armour.

"No it's just that shouldn't they get someone else to check on some lowly swabbies, I mean we're marines for gods sakes don't we have something better to do?"

"Apparently not so let's just get this done." Said Davis as he grabbed his MA5C rifle and a few clips.

"well I'm ready either way And by extension that means you are to." said sergeant Holland.

* * *

><p>It had been 30 minutes since they had been ordered to head to the station and two squads of marines were packed into a pelican drop ship en route and closing fast.<p>

"Alright lock and load marines we are going in." Said the sergeant.

The marines were organized into fireteams of four with one marine carrying an M395 designated marksmans rifle, Jenny was that person in Davis's team with Heg as leader, they were joined by lance Corporal jones, the 'egghead' of the group. Together they formed a close knit team that spent more time in combat than they did on-leave back on Earth.

"Hanger clear." Said one of the marines in second squad.

"Okay move up into the rest of the station, Heg your teams on point, move up."

"Copy that sarge." "Okay guys,and girl lets go, Jones open that door."

"You got it corp." said an always cheery Jones As he opened the door

"Bedroom clear." Said Jones.

"I got two body's!" Yelled Jenny down the hall. "they're swabbies."

"Police those body's private." Said sergeant Holland.

"yes sir." She said as she quickly grabbed their dog tags.

"Sergeant there are only two body's here there should be three." Said the other fireteam leader.

"The rest of the station's ransacked sarge." Said Davis.

"Alright back to the ship. _Relentless _this is sergeant Holland, we have a code black, repeat code black..."

* * *

><p><strong>I hope that was more to your liking. Davis and his team are the min UNSC protagonists and our good stormtrooper Sergeant JFK-4356 and his platoon are the main imperial protagonists. anyway come back on Monday for the next chapter in<strong>**_ Fires of war please review as feedback is appreciated. :) :) _**


	3. Chapter 2 : Protocol

**Hello again, now I know I said the next chapter would be out on Monday but I'm bored so here is another chapter. Please review.** :) :)

* * *

><p>Imperial star destroyer <em>Jedi's<em> _folly,_ 18 BBY.

Stormtrooper sergeant JF-4356 dragged the primitive human behind him and brought it to the bridge and casually let go of the Human in front of the admiral.

" We have a prisoner sir." He said.

"really, it was my understanding that you killed all of the primitives."

"No sir we left one alive for information, sir if I may, why are we attacking these beings?" Asked the sergeant.

"We are attacking these beings because it is the will of the emperor." He replied , ending the conversation.

"I'll report to my men."

"That would be wise sergeant, the information that will be discussed is not for expendable things like you To hear." said the admiral Coldly.

the sergeant wordlessly left to see to his platoon.

* * *

><p>UNSC ONi facility Bravo six ,Earth<p>

Admiral Serin Osman stared at the information in front of her with awe and a small trace of fear. The data gathered by the station before it went offline and the footage from the marines on the _relentless_ showed a very troubling thing, there were more aliens out there than the covenant and forerunners which meat more enemies to fight and more humans killed by them.

"BB is this date accurate?" She asked

"Yes, it is, I'm not old you know." The a.i replied Beside her.

"I'm quite aware of your age BB." Said Osman as she cracked a smile.

"What is the nearest colony to the station?"

"The nearest colony is Harvest, admiral."

"Reinstate the Cole Protocol BB."

"Yes admiral." said the a.i as it went about its duties.

God not again, please not again Thought Osman as the orders were relayed to the fleets.

* * *

><p>UNSC destroyer <em> relentless, <em>June 22 2557

"Hey guys! Yelled Jenny from across the mess hall.

"What!" Yelled the rest of the fire team in unison.

"Guess where we're going." She said as she sat down at the table.

"I don't know, where?" Asked Jones.

"Harvest." She replied.

"And how, exactly do you hear this little tid-bit of info? Asked Heg.

"I overheard the captain talking to Admiral Osman." She said.

every person in the mess hall stopped talking.

Davis slowly moved away from Jenny, as did the rest of the team.

"What did I say?" Asked Jenny .

"You over heard a secure transmission my little friend." said a new voice.

everyone turned to see an ONI colonel walk into the mess hall.

someone yelled, "Attention on deck." And everyone snapped to attention.

"And that would put you, and your team up for execution." Continued the colonel.

Davis lowered his head, Jones pulled out a cross from who knows where and started to pray and Heg made a grab for Jenny's throat before the colonel spoke again.

"But that is not why I'm here, no I'm here to tell all of you that the Cole protocol is in effect so kiss leave and Earth goodbye for now ladies and gentlemen, we're at war." Said the colonel who by his tone had most likely never been in a battle before.

Again Davis lowered his head, Jones started to pray and Heg slumped in his seat While Jenny lowered herself to the wall and buried her head in her hands. Around the room others did similar thing as the ship headed for Harvest.

* * *

><p><strong>I hope you enjoyed, more to come and a battle will occur soon so sit tight and hold on for the rest <strong> **of **THEFIRESOFWAR! :) :)


	4. Chapter 3: nightmares

UNSC military calendar: August 17 2552

Colony of Tribute, 10 miles east of F.O.B spectre.

"Punch it Grimes!" Yelled sergeant Holland

"It's Punched!" Replied the lance corporal.

"Sarge two more banshees, ten o clock high." Said Davis as he fired the M41 on the back of the warthog.

"Davis, on your left!" yelled Private Alison Winchester.

"I can only shoot one thing at a time!" he yelled back.

"Oh crap that's a rock. " said Grimes as the warthog hit the rock and flipped, throwing the marines clear.

Davis looked up at the sky and smiled, it was beautiful and he thought he could stay and stare at it for ever until he heard the sound of an MA5B rifle firing and his sergeant yelling at him to get up so he did.

What he saw was horrible and made him want to vomit, Grimes was in what was left of the 'hog', head leaning at an impossible angle and blood slowly dripping from his face into the seat. Alison was near the back of the warthog firing her MA5B assault rifle into an unseen enemy, then from the corner of his eye he saw a covenant elite with an energy sword in hand walk toward Alison.

He managed to yell "Alison!" in a warning But it was to late. The energy sword pierced her back armour lifting her into the air and came through her stomach. She let out a blood chilling scream before being thrown off the sword and on to the ground, lifeless. The elite was then killed when Davis stabbed it with his bayonet. He picked up Alison's body as a pelican came into view.

* * *

><p>UNSC destroyer <em>relentless <em>sleepingquarters_, _June_ 22 2557 _en-route to Harvest

_D_avis awoke in a cold sweat and got out of his bed, tiptoed to the common area and sat down in one of the chairs to think. He was interrupted by Jenny walking in with two cups of coffee.

"Want one, their freshly Made." She asked.

"Sure." He mumbled as he took the cup.

"So, what are you doing up?" Asked Jenny.

"I can't sleep." He mumbled As he took a sip of the coffee.

"Want to talk about it?" Jenny asked.

"No." He replied as he gulped down the coffee. "I'm going back to bed."

* * *

><p>UNSC destroyer <em>relentless<em> in orbit around Harvest, the next day

"Damn, is that a _Zeus?" _ Asked Jones as the two ships passed.

"I do believe it is." Said Heg As he stared at the ship.

"What's one of those things doing all the way out here." Asked Jenny.

"I don't have the faintest idea." Said Davis.

They were interrupted by the ships intercom.

"Attention all personnel, multiple unidentified ships detected outside the picket line, get ready for a fight.

* * *

><p><strong>So that's it for now. If you could give me names for ships both UNSC and imperial (just PM me) that would be much appreciated. I owe credit for the ZEUS battleship to The 7th Demon of Razgriz, so thanks for that. Space battle next chapter. :) :) :) :) Anyway until Monday (for real this time) see you guys and girls later. :) :) <strong>


	5. Chapter 4: melee

**Hello again readers. New chapter today! Enjoy and PLEASE REVIEW! :) :) **

* * *

><p>Imperial star destroyer J<em>edi's folly<em> near UNSC colony Harvest, 18 BBY

"Admiral we are in position."said one of the bridge officers.

"Good,good, start the attack, frigates in front destroyers in back." Said admiral Yoseph Dreadler As he stared at the planet in front of him. Fifty ships were arranged in a loose line formation facing his fleet of 200 ships, he smiled. This will be easy, to easy He thought As the first volley was fired.

* * *

><p>UNSC <em>zeus<em> class battleship _Dracula_ bridge, June 23 2557

Admiral Jonathan Anderson stared at the rest of his fleet form up and smiled, the first time Aliens had appeared Humanity Had sent only three ships, two were destroyed before they even knew what was happening and the third was so badly damaged that it took them three weeks to get back to friendly space. Now 32 years later Humanity wasn't playing around, fifty ships of the line were here to stop these new aliens, and stop them they would.

"Sir enemy ships have fired." Said his weapons officer.

"We're going to die." Yelled one crewman.

"Stow that talk sailor, weapons tell every ship to fire archer missile pods A1 to A10 Lets show these E.T fucks we're not messing around." He said as the missiles left their bays.

* * *

><p>Imperial star destroyer <em>Jedi's<em> _Folly_

Sir they have fired." Said a bridge officer.

"What did they fire and how long until it impacts?"

"Well sir they have fired 500 missiles and they will impact in Five.. No ten seconds."

"What!?, shoot them down!" He yelled.

"There are to many, we're missing half of them." said the panicked bridge officer.

"Brace for impact!" Yelled another.

200 missiles hit his ships, the smaller ones were destroyed instantly, their cores overloaded, no one saw any lifeboats. The bigger frigates and destroyers took multiple hits and some lost their shields Due to being hit twice or even three times. Then the imperial volley hit.

* * *

><p>UNSC battleship <em>Dracula <em>

"Sir multiple hits on our ships."

"The _Fires_ _of_ _war_ is listing, lifeboats launching."

"The _invincible _is gone... Jesus Christ!"

"The _unsinkable_ is venting atmosphere."

"The _Texan_ is..."

And so the damage came in, his fifty ships had been reduced to twenty five operational ships, ten destroyed and five damaged and out of the fight.

"Every ship that can fire MACs aim for the bigger triangle ships." He said.

"Sir enemy ship is coming this way." Said one of the bridge crew.

just one he thought. When he realized what they were planning.

"Weapons fire on that ship, don't let it reach our lines." But it was too late for as the ships fired the enemy ship exploded engulfing the nearest ships and obliterating them. The admiral was thrown to his feet by the blast and knocked unconscious. When he came too he found his fleet engaged in melee combat with their opposites in the Enemy fleet. He saw the _ Resistance _fire her MAC point blank into the bow of one of the triangle ships then get destroyed by the combined fire of two of the smaller ships. he saw Archer missiles impact one of the bigger ships to no effect then see the ship that had fired get obliterated in a matter of seconds. He was about to tell his ships to form up again until he saw one of the bigger ships fire a volley, then another and another. The first brought the ships shields down to fifty percent, the second deplete the shields and the third hit the ship it self. The admiral thought that his ship would be spared the horrible end that had befallen so many others today but that was not the case, he gave one final order.

"Prime the nova bomb." And as the blast engulfed his ship and the ships around him the admiral smiled One last time.

* * *

><p><strong>so there you go, now I know I suck at space battles but I tried, the invasion of Harvest is the next couple of chapters so YAY! :) :) anyway I hope you enjoyed and please review.<strong>


	6. Chapter 5: all the kings horses

Bridge of Zeus class battleship _Dracula, _near Harvest

"What happened!?" asked the admiral.

"We don't know sir but we believe that the nova malfunctioned." Said a nearby officer.

"What do you mean 'malfunctioned', crewman."

"That's what we're trying to find out sir."

But as the admiral stared at the space that had once been filled with fighting ships instead he saw the alien ships listing with their lights flashing on and off, showing that they had been effected by some kind of E.M.P.

"they've been shut down." Said a startled crewman.

"All our ships are E.M.P hardened." Said the admiral "And the nova lets off an E.M.P before detonation Which means the bomb didnt go off to its full extent, and I know just how to use this."

* * *

><p>Pelican pilot Luke Merry Wasn't sure why he had been chosen to be the pilot for the boarding action but he did know that after this he was going to retire.<p>

"One minute." he said to the thirty ODST's in his troop compartment. He heard the sergeant Talking to his men and hearing the familiar sound of weapons being checked and rechecked Before he said "Ten seconds." He let the ramp drop in the unfamiliar hanger and saw many white armoured humans. He was briefly startled by this revelation When he heard thirty boots exit the drop ship and fan out, killing everything in their path. He quickly checked to make sure no one was in the troop bay before he closed the ramp and took off, flying out and around the ship so as to avoid being targeted and hit by infantry, he wished the troopers luck as he circled around the enemy ship, waiting to head back into the hanger to pick up who ever was left.

* * *

><p><strong>Hello again my wonderful readers. Two chapters should be out today and one tomorrow so enjoy and PLEASE REVIEW, I can take it. :) :) <strong>


	7. Chapter 6: And all the kings men

**Hello readers, sorry about the lull in chapters and the promise I had said earlier but here we go the next chapter in ****_FIRES OF WAR._**

* * *

><p>Hanger of imperial star destroyer <em>Jedi's folly, <em>June 23 2557

" I need a mag, I need a mag!" yelled a nearby ODST.

"Here, make it count." Yelled another.

The Rookie remarked that he had never been in a firefight of this size before as he ran to the nearest spot of cover he could find In this strange alien hanger.

"Hey rookie, actually fight for once." Said CPL Romeo, the squads sniper.

the Rookie would have responded if he could speak but the last time he had spoken was to a dying SGT on a mountain in a colony long since glassed by the Covenant .

He saw the first alien was a humanoid with blue skin and wearing a grey suit and a hat, unlike the others who he was sure were some kind of drone or robot in white armour. This made him think that it was the leader. He took aim with his M7S submachine gun and fired a quick five round burst aimed at the alien.

The burst hit the alien in the arm and spun it around while at the same time separating the arm from its body. The alien screamed and fell In a pool of its own blood.

"James got the blue skin!" Yelled an ODST from across the hanger.

"Hell yeah." yelled CPL Dutch.

"Come on we still have the rest of the ship to secure." Said GYSGT Buck.

* * *

><p>Bridge of imperial star destroyer <em>Jedi's Folly<em> 18 BBY.

"Admiral, they have taken the hanger." Said a startled officer.

The admiral could plainly see that the primitives had taken the hanger, their progress was being monitored by the bridge crew.

" Sir we have lost camera images in the engine room and the turbo lift Shaft." Said another crewman.

"Get them back up." Said the ships captain.

"We can't sir, we're locked out." yelled a crewman.

Then a horrible pounding was heard on the outer-most blast door leading to the bridge.

"How are they up here already." Asked the admiral.

"Well sir the turbo lift leading to the bridge can be accessed From the hanger, sir."

The squad of storm troopers on the bridge got into firing positions and the Bridge crew followed there lead.

The final blast door didn't explode inward like the bridge crew thought it would, in stead it slid open a centimetre.

A small black cylinder came rolling out of the gap and landed at a stormtroopers feet, the trooper yelled grenade before running into cover.

the grenade exploded, blinding everyone.

the last thing the admiral saw before he slipped into unconsciousness was a black figure hitting him in the head with its rifle.

* * *

><p><strong>There we go ladies and gentlemen the next chapter in FIRES OF WAR. :) :) :) <strong>


	8. Chapter 7 Anger and Evac

**Hello everyone, sorry about the wait I had writers block for awhile but I'm back! :) :) so here we go.**

* * *

><p>ONI facility Bravo 6, Earth.<p>

"Who gave that bastard the order to detonate the NOVA!" Yelled admiral Osman.

the captain of the ONI Prowler _Midnight_ replied "no one, ma'am, as far as we can tell."

"Well how the hell did he fire it then!" She yelled back.

"We don't know,ma'am. Ma'am three enemy ships just breached the fleets line."

Osman sighed, it was going to be a long day.

* * *

><p>Acclamator 2-class troop ship, en route to Harvest<p>

Stormtrooper platoon sergeant JF 4356 checked over his platoon for the second time since they had been told they along with two other Acclamator's had broken through the primitives line, one trooper groaned as he was told to do a "Shake test" to make sure he was as quiet as possible in his armour.

"This will payoff in the long run trooper." said his corporal.

Most people wondered where 4th platoon's lieutenant was, as JF 4356 was the only officer in the platoon, the vets of the platoon joked that he was murdered by JF 4356 and that he had never let anyone but himself lead "The fighting 4th" as some called them Ever again.

The veteran sergeant mused about this the lieutenant of 2nd platoon gave him a wide berth

He approached two troopers lifting up an E-web and putting it in the back of an

LAAT/i gunship.

"Troopers has that weapon been checked?" He asked.

"yes sergeant." both of the troopers replied.

JF 4356 winced. _Why is it always clones? _he wondered. He disliked the Empires use of clones as soldiers, why use beings made in test tubes when there were millions of real ones you could use instead. That, he thought was where the Jedi had failed, they had treated these clones like actual beings Instead of just machines which is what they were and always would be.

"Good, good." "Now hop on that transport troopers, we have hostiles to kill!" He yelled.

* * *

><p>Harvest planetary spaceport, Utgard, Harvest.<p>

"Keep moving people, please keep moving." Yelled Davis as he directed civilians toward the nearest shuttle. He always hated evacuations because it reminded him that they had lost the current world to the Covenant, but this time the aliens hadn't even made planet fall yet. This was just a precaution, which he was grateful for.

"Are you an army-man?" asked a voice below him. Davis looked down to see a little girl of about 5 or 6 years old staring at him.

"No, I'm a marine." He said with a small smile.

"Oh" said the little girl with a sad face.

"Lucy, Lucy where are you. There you are are you bothering this nice gentle man?" Said a women who Davis could only assume was the child's mother.

"It's fine Ma'am, but I suggest you get on that shuttle now before it takes off." He said as the mother picked up Lucy and gave him a small nod.

"yes thank you, now what did I tell you about wandering off missy..." Said the mother as she was drowned out in the noise of the crowd.

"Aw Davis made a friend." Said Jenny as she held back a laugh.

Davis gave her a soft punch in the shoulder before he wondered if his "friend" would live to see tomorrow.

"In coming!" yelled a marine off to the side of the landing pad.

Davis looked up in the sky to see three triangle shaped ships descend from above.

"Get tactical marines, we have aliens on approach!" yelled the platoon sergeant.

"So much for nice and peaceful." thought Davis as he ran off to join his fire team with Jenny close behind.

* * *

><p>Hanger of imperial star destroyer <em>Jedi's<em> _Folly_

"Where the fuck is the pelican!" Yelled the ODST beside the rookie.

The rookie had no idea where the pelican was but he assumed that it had gone down outside the hanger.

The man beside the rookie started to yell, "You will get nothing from me you primitive scum!"

"Oh It won't be us you interrogates you buddy." Said the other ODST.

The pelican finally appeared and landed in the hanger. The wounded and dead were loaded in first, then the prisoners, and finally the ODST's that were unhurt.

As they left the alien hanger the rookie stared at the ten dead ODST's in the troop bay then at the five prisoners in front of him and had such anger that he gave a soft kick to the nearest one. He felt good that the prisoner let out a soft sob before he turned his head to look at his sergeant.

"Good job rookie." Said SGT Buck as the rookie drifted off to sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>Well there you have it readers the 6th chapter in Fires of War<strong>

**have a good night (or day) and please review and tell your friends. (Please) :)**


	9. Chapter 8 Face your demons

**Hello readers and welcome back to another chapter (I hope it's 1000 words though no promises) anyway here we go!**

* * *

><p>Harvest planetary spaceport, Utgard Harvest<p>

"Run for your lives!"

"their coming,run!"

Davis ran through the crowds of panicked civilians with quite some difficulty.

"Clear a path, UNSC marines coming through!" Yelled Jenny a few steps behind him.

"Davis, Jenny, over here." Yelled Heg.

"We're moving out c'mon get in." said Heg as he gestured toward a parked warthog troop transport.

"What, but there are still civvies here corporal." Said Jenny.

"The army's finishing the evacs while we go set up a perimeter in the city."

Davis wondered Why, seeing as there were three giant ships right over their heads. As they were driving away he could see the first bits of AA fire poke in to the sky.

* * *

><p>Location unknown, somewhere near the UNSC colony Harvest, 18 BBY<p>

2nd lieutenant Dash Dayfur stared at his captors with hate and unknown to the rest of the group, fear. They were human or humanoid as far as he could tell but that wouldn't help him much. His fellow bridge officers were bound by primitive ties on their wrists but free of anything on there legs, he assumed that he would be freed very soon but his fellow officer and friend 2nd lieutenant Bosik Ty thought differently.

"Are we going to die?" He asked.

"If you don't piss off the spooks you'll be fine." Said one of the black armoured troopers. That was another thing he was uncertain of, who were they, There gear was extremely primitive but they had military discipline about them.

His train of thought was cut short when he found the ship they were in slow then stop.

"Last stop for you E.T." Said one of the troopers.

As they were marched out of the ship he saw that they were I. Another ships hanger. Awaiting them was a man in a simple black outfit, on his left shoulder was a triangle patch of some sort, not that it really mattered.

"Hello and welcome to the ONI prowler _Midnight." _Saidtheman in the black suit menacingly.

"As of this point you don't exist at all any more." Whispered one of the troopers behind Dayfur.

He was now starting to realize that he really did not exist anymore as the black armoured troopers turned and left leaving only the five prisoners and the man from this "ONI" group.

He was unsure what would happen next when four giant black "droids" appeared from the shadows and took up position behind the what Dayfur had to guess was an intelligence officer. The droids where seven feet tall and almost completely Silent even though the exoskeleton must have weighed a lot more than any of them, truth be told Dayfur was scared out of his mind.

"You all belong to ONI now." Said the intelligence officer. He nodded his head and one of the droids walked up to Dayfur and squatted in front of His face?

"Now I only have a simple question, which of you is in command of that fleet?"

Dayfur was about to tell him to shove his question up his _shebs_ until the droid in front of him grabbed him by the neck and began to lift him up then grabbed his arm and pulled.

The screams could have made even the most hardened Imperial weep.

* * *

><p>ONI facility bravo six, Earth<p>

Admiral Serin Osman stared at the latest report from Harvest with glee as she found out that the boarding was a success, the ODST's had captured five high ranking officers, or at least they seemed heigh ranking to her.

"Admiral, there is an incoming message from President Howard." Said BB "Should I leave him hanging?" The A.I said cheerfully.

"No, no BB not this time." She responded.

"Well alright then, I'll go back to annoying that harpy Harriet." said BB.

"Admiral Osman." said a new voice.

"President Howard, how are you?"

"Cut the bullshit Osman, I want to know just what the _fuck_ is going on!" He fumed.

"Mr president that information is classified far beyond top secret right now." Osman replied.

"You had better tell me something within the next hour or I'll shut down The Office Of Naval Intelligence for good."

"Sorry sir incoming call, it's urgent." Osman replied putting the phone down and getting out of her chair.

"BB I'm going for a walk, don't call me unless its urgent." She said as she walked out of the office and into the elevator. When she got to the lobby she walked out and past security without a hitch.

"It's good to be outside again." She muttered as she started to walk into the city.

* * *

><p><strong>so that was that I guess, if you have any ideas for new Weapons or vehicles like say an APC (hint hint) then please PM me. New chapters will be out every Wednesday from now on. Please review. :) :)<strong>


	10. Chapter 9 perspective

**Hello again readers! Sorry for the delay, my internet was down for the past few days. Anyway I've decided that to switch formats somewhat in the sense that everyone on the ground (meaning Davis, Jenny,Heg and Jones as well as JF 4356 and some members of his platoon Will be in first person. Enjoy the chapter! :)**

* * *

><p>Harvest planetary spaceport, Utgard, 18BBY<p>

**Platoon sergeant JF 4356, 4th platoon 1st Naboo lances**

I stared at one of the defenders of this spaceport with some hatred and a small,small bit of respect, the primitive had, along with the rest of his unit tried to hold the spaceport and they had for about half an hour before they were eventually overwhelmed. The man held his rifle in one hand and in the other held a grenade, he would not get to use it though, he was dead.

"Platoon sergeant,sir!" Yelled one of the corporals.

"What is it trooper." I replied, bored as ever.

"Sir we will be advancing in five minutes, sir."

"good, get the men ready."

The corporal saluted then left. Advance in this weather, I thought, can't even see a meter in front of me thanks to this rain, and when I say rain I do mean rain. It was pouring and it was night time so we were almost zero visibility, I did say almost because most of our scopes are thermal so any primitive that thinks they can hide will be as good as dead.

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district, June 24 2557<p>

**Private first class John Davis, 2nd squad 1st platoon Raider company.**

"Tell us another one Davis." Said Jenny as she sat down beside me.

"fine, fine. Uh okay here's a good one. I was stationed on the UNSC _inconvenience_ In some city called Uppergap in '43 and my company along with a squad of ODSTs were told to defend the city's seaport wile the rest of our forces escape...

* * *

><p><strong>Private John Davis, Echo company 6th battalion, 2543<strong>

"Medic, medic!"

"Come on you mother fuckers that the best you got."

"ma'am we need to fall back." said our company XO, lieutenant Darbinian.

"Wraiths, but the shells aren't landing even close to our location." I yelled.

"They're targeting the base, think they know the nukes are there?" Asked one of the ODSTs.

"Doesn't matter, nuke number one Is off line." Said another marine.

Then the second one went down and we were attacked. The ODST that was beside me used all three magazines for his rifle before turning to our captain

"Captain we need to fall back now, the cruiser is almost over head!" The lead ODST yelled.

"Negative, I am _not_ leaving this planet until I absolutely have to, we're taking as many of them as we can!" Replied my captain. The argument went on for a few more seconds until Captain Sharma was shot by a beam rifle

"shit, Captains down." I yelled

We were told to fall back in platoons, Alpha and Bravo were to cover Delta and Charlie.

"And who the hell covers us?" Yelled Bravos lieutenant.

My XO turned towards the ODST and said. " Castillo?"

The ODST replied. "Fuck you Darbinain, fuck you." He waited a second "we'll do it."

We Ran to the pelicans and finally, finally we were safe.

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district, present day.<p>

**Private Jennifer 'Jenny' Carter**

As I listened to Davis's story I couldn't help but feel useless, I had been born in 2541 and had lived my life in Canada, on Earth with nothing to worry about except bad grades and snow, fuck I hated snow. I really wi shed that I had been born earlier so that I could have fought in the war like so many others did.

"Wow, cool story." Said a marine to my left when Davis had finished his story.

Our unit had camped out in a five story apartment building to wait out the aliens. No one knew what to call them really so some called them E.T's after some twentieth century show or something And others called them, well aliens.

Then from beside the store on our left came a Kangaroo Armoured personnel Carrier,I found it odd because the Kangaroo was only in service for the Army's armoured Cavalry. I don't know why I found it weird really because they were most likely here to help, I got my answer soon after as an army lieutenant appeared along with several troopers and walked over to our CO, they talked for a bit before agreeing on some thing. I then found the kangaroo backing into the lobby to unload its troops. Twenty army troopers came out and fell in line behind there lieutenant, the few words that he said put a chill to my spine.

"there are enemy inbound so get ready to fight people.

* * *

><p><strong>So there you have it another chapter in FIRES OF WAR, a big thank you to CASQUIS for letting me reference the main character in his fan-fiction THE LIFE, it's a really good story that I suggest you go read, like now, right now, go, go. Any way for those that are still here. I hope you Like the new format I have chosen. And please review and give me more ideas people I do this for you! :) :)<strong>


	11. Chapter 10 Humans

**Hello again my wonderful readers, here is a new chapter.**

* * *

><p>Harvest planetary spaceport, imperial landing zone, 18 BBY<p>

**captain** **Drake Parsec, Acclamator class II assault ship ****_Avenger_**

"Captain all Ground forces have disembarked."

"Good, get us into low orbit helmsman." Replied the captain.

"Aye sir, the _Fires_ _of_ _Naboo_ and the _resolute_ are already on the way to the rally point."

"Good... good."

* * *

><p>imperial rally point, low orbit.<p>

**Captain Andrew Delli ONI prowler ****_Midnight_**

"lieutenant, what is the status of the minefield?"

"Sir, we are just placing the last mines now."

"Good work."

"Sir two enemy ships on an approach vector." Said the communications officer.

"Will they hit the mines?"

"Most likely sir, yes."

"Good, What is the status on our captives?"

* * *

><p><strong>ONI prowler <strong>**_ Midnight_**** prisoncells **

Captain Trume had been pacing around the barbaric cell for what seemed like hours. He was worried, though it was not personal worry it was worry for the young lieutenant Dayfur. The man had been approached by one of the black armoured droids and had his arm broken in front of the surviving bridge crew then had been dragged away by that same droid to who knows where.

The cell door opened to reveal Dayfur battered and bruised, he walked into the cell and collapsed into his captains arms and then the bed that was beyond them.

"What did they do to you crewman." Asked captain Trume. He wasn't expecting an answer But the one he got chilled him to his core.

"They hate aliens and anyone who works with them." Dayfur replied. Captain Trume then came to a startling realization: _They split us up by race! _The reason Dayfur and him self were together was because they were the only human officers still alive, the rest of the bridge crew were Chiss not human so the barbarians want to know why the Chiss command the human sailors on the empires ships.

"You, come with me." Said a voice outside the cell. Trume didn't know who was speaking until he realized it was one of the droids. The captain, having nothing else to do followed but as he came to the cell door he looked back at Dayfur, he was shaking and had curled up into a ball.

"I will come on one condition, droid."

The droid turned around. "What." It said in a neutral voice.

"That my men are properly looked after." replied captain Trume. The droid nodded and then fell into place behind him.

* * *

><p><strong>Bridge of Acclamator class II assault ship <strong>**_Avenger _**

"The _Resolute _and _Fires _of_ Naboo_ are at the rally point captain."

"good."

"Captain the _Resolute _has been destroyed!" A panicked crew member yelled.

"What, how!"

"The _Fires of Naboo_ has also been destroyed by a minefield!" Yelled another crew member.

"Stop the ship helmsman." The captain yelled

"We can't."

"Brace for impact." Yelled the captain in one final futile order, and one second later the _Avenger _was no more.

* * *

><p><strong>Hello again. Something I should point out, the 'Droids' are spartans, well ONI operatives that have had the same augmentations that the IV's have had. The armour that they are wearing is the halo reach OPERATOR armour ( I never liked Halo 4's armour). for those that are wondering. Please review. :) :) <strong>


	12. Chapter 11 professionalism

**Hello readers, I'm back. Well let's get on with the chapter then.**

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district, June 24 0300 hours, 2557<p>

**Corpsmen (women) Sheila "Doc" Lark 1st squad Raider company**

"Fuck I hate waiting." Said Private Dale Anders.

"Why is that Anders?" I Asked trying to get my mind off our current situation.

"Well doc maybe it's because I'm a trigger happy marine who joined the corps to get away from my super abusive father." He snapped back.

Private first class Edward Hayes yelled "Shut the fuck up Anders, I'm trying to see how it's going in space."

I was listening to the radio as well so I wanted some quiet so I could listen.

"Carver-1 you have one on your six."

"Copy that Carver-3, mind getting him off me?"

"Fire archers A2 through A6 now!"

"Mac at 50 percent charge."

"We've been hit in our aft sections, no life signs detected."

"We've lost all power to our forward point defence guns, fuck they're fast."

"Get this bastard off my tail."

"Shit my shields gone my shields gone."

all in all it seemed like it was going pretty bad for the navy guys.

"This is Kilo 2-2, hostiles are inside our building, they have active camo, fuck contact right, on your right, cover the doors cover the doors, medic, medi-" then the line went dead.

"Kilo 2-2 do you copy, kilo 2-2 do you copy over, this is Harvest surface command, respond over."

"Raider actual to command kilo's building is at our twelve, it's gone quiet over there over." The Captain of our company said.

"Command to Raider actual see what you can see over."

"Copy that, Santos can you see anything on thermal?" The captain asked our sniper.

"Negative sir the rain is messing up my thermals." Our sniper said from the top floor of our building.

"Ah, negative on that command." Our captain said."Can we get some illumination rounds over?"

"Copy that Raider actual, illumination rounds are authorized, over."

"Copy, illumination rounds at grid four echo foxtrot delta seven, over."

"Rounds away."

The dreary night sky was suddenly lit up with a bright white light and what I saw chilled me to the bone. A lone walker reminiscent of the Covenants scarab walkers was shown towering above the buildings, searching for prey. It turned its dog like head in our direction and then it's body turned along with it. Underneath it there were hundreds of enemy infantry.

Our battalion CO gave the order any battalion CO would give." Open fire!"

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district 18BBY<p>

**HG 3871, platoon heavy E-Web gunner, 4th Platoon 1st Naboo Lances**

"Sarge look up in the sky." I said to my sergeant. As a bright white light was shown.

"Scatter troopers, scatter." My platoon sergeant yelled." What are you waiting for, an invitation, move!" And I did, it wasn't a moment to soon because every building in front of us lit up with slug thrower fire.

"In the windows, they're in the windows!"

"Return fire!"

"You, you ,you and you, come with me." Yelled my platoon sergeant.

I followed him away from my squad and into a building With a good sight line on the barbarians.

"Gunners, set up here, the rest of you come with me." He yelled.

I set up the tripod and my reloader set up the gun itself.

"Ready to kill some primitives trooper?" I asked my reloader.

He replied with a nod And began to put in the tibanna gas so I could shoot.

"Enemy Land Carrier, to your left." He said as I got the carrier in my sights.

"I'm blasting." I said as I pressed the firing stub.

* * *

><p>Harvest industrial district June 24 0330 hours<p>

**Bombardier Nathan Jeffries, 6th artillery regiment**

"Target, enemy walker 12000 meters." My spotter yelled.

"Recommendation?" Asked the commander of my artillery piece.

"HE round sergeant." I said.

"Loading HE round." Yelled Gunner Wilkins.

"All gun batteries, fire!" Yelled the battery commander.

"Eat 400 tons of grade A metal you E.T fucks." Yelled gunner Wilkins.

"Wilkins, shut up." Yelled my sergeant.

"Yes sergeant, sorry sergeant."

"Man, I'd hate to be an alien right now." I said as the rounds flew at their targets.

* * *

><p><strong>Cliffhangers, don't you just hate them. :) I personally loved the professionalism of the various units this chapter. any way we get introduced to first squads medic and some other members of Raider company And the Heavy gunner of JF 4356's platoon as well as an artillery battery. If you have any other names for characters please give them. AND DONT FORGET TO REVIEW! :) :)<strong>


	13. Chapter 12 six notes and mystery snipers

**HELLO EVERYONE! I would like to ask if any of you have been watching the Olympics lately, Any way welcome to another chapter, yay.**

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district, three block from Raider company and 4th Platoons firefight.<p>

**Lieutenant Pazac Chy 2nd platoon CO, 2nd platoon 1st Naboo lances**

"Come on troopers 4th platoon won't free themselves." Yelled my second in command, platoon sergeant RT 2109.

"Yes sergeant." My platoon yelled in unison.

While I wasn't a fan of 4th platoons sergeant (Truth be told he scared me more than a rancor) the rest of his platoon were loyal troopers of the empire and so they would need help.

"Sir I can see the primitives defences." One of my men said, most likely my platoon marksman.

"Can you see an officer or any high value targets?" Asked my platoon sergeant.

"No sergeant, just the muzzle flashes of their weapons."

"Slug throwers, so primitive." I said.

"Sir all it means is that our enemy uses something other than blasters." Countered my platoon sergeant.

"Maybe, but they are still primitive." I said, ending the conversation.

"Sir I'm picking up a comm message, it's not any of our frequencies!" Said our comm-man. Unlike the rest of the platoon who were on a Set frequency the comm-man who was entrusted with the radio sometimes got frequencies from other imperial units But never messages from the enemy.

"What did it say trooper?" I asked.

"Sir it was a **six** **note** **message** "ol-." The man never got to finish as his head was blown open in a grotesque display of blood and gore.

"Sniper, get down!" I yelled as I threw myself to the ground.

as I looked around two more troopers were hit, I couldn't even tell who had been hit first, it was so fast, **the** **fastest** **sniping** **I** **had** **ever** **seen**.

"Where is it coming from?"

"I can't tell."

"Here I'll bait him, cover me."

"No don't."

I heard the shot this time, it was loud and it sounded like whatever had fired was pretty big.

"Sir I saw where that shot came from!" one of my men said.

"Where?"

He pointed to a building on our right flank, away from where we were need. The trooper never got to point at anything else as he was hit in the eye socket, his body minus the head fell and slumped over the car he was behind.

"Platoon sergeant, stay here and organize the men, you, you, you, you and you come with me I said as I pointed at the troopers in question.

"yes sir." They all yelled as they fell in behind me.

"covering fire!" Yelled the platoon sergeant.

we ran straight at the building and when I looked back I saw I only had one trooper with me, the rest were in various stages of falling over, they were all dead.

"No one could have made those shots, it's impossible." Said the other trooper.

"Maybe... maybe, come on we still have a sniper to kill." I said putting the deaths in the back of my mind.

the run up the stairs was uneventful at best, the room the sniper was in was the exact opposite, the thing that we faced when we opened the door made me wish I had brought more troopers, I finally had something that scared me more than 4th platoons sergeant.

* * *

><p><strong>So yeah, that was fun, at least to write anyway, so you may have noticed that some of the chapter was bolded like this, (Who ever can tell me what the message is and who is destroying 2nd platoon can have a character of their choice in the next chapter, you have until sunday.) any way have a good night or day. :) :)<strong>


	14. Chapter 13 sierra 058

**HALO everyone (see what I did there) I could be watching the Canada vs Finland hockey game right now but I decided to get this chapter out now rather than later so here's a new chapter.**

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district<p>

**Chief Petty Officer Linda 058**

"Come on you son of a bitch come on and..."

Crack, the 14.5x114mm round fired from my SR99-S5 AM sniper rifle hit the man in the back of the head and caused it to explode in a gory mess but I saw none of this, didn't want to see it. I had made a promise to myself to never kill another human being ever again, so I was pretty hesitant but the only human that I could see was the officer so I let him live, he wasn't a threat at the moment.

I then realized that a small number of the aliens were gone. I managed to get all but two of the aliens before they were out of my line of sight, you may be wondering how as the magazine for the stock rifle was only four rounds. but this wasn't a stock rifle, I has changed the magazine to a drum magazine and the scope was a 12x oracle scope, fresh from ONI weapon testers on Mars, the barrel was fitted with a flash suppressor inside of it so the rifle wasn't any longer than it needed to be.

I glanced at the MA5K carbine on the table to my left, I had suppressed the weapon and given It a 60 round extended magazine for kicks, I didn't need the extra rounds but they were more "for emergencies only" than anything else.

The first alien to come though the door was a white armoured humanoid, I aimed the carbine but it got to close for me to shoot, I saw the officer then, he looked young, really young but there was something in his eyes that told me that he wouldn't hesitate to kill me.

"Blast it!" He yelled, I saw the white armoured fig- Wait did he just call me an it? Any way the armoured figure raised it's weapon and fired, the round hit my armoured shoulder but the shield In my armour deflected it and caused it to dissipate. My shield was at 90% charge. One round caused it to lose 10% of its charge! one. The alien then pulled out a knife of some sort, the blade was sharp, way to sharp for my liking. I dogged the first strike and the Next then grabbed the aliens arm and twisted, I heard bones snap as I twisted, then I shoved him back and put a round from my carbine through his neck. I then turned toward the officer who fired full auto at me, I dodged all of the blasts then grabbed his rifle and pulled throwing him to the ground in the process I then punched him in the face, knocking him out.

"What to do with you, what to do with you."

* * *

><p><strong>So that was probably the funnest chapter to write ever, of all time, so who is your favourite SPARTAN II or III excluding John or NOBLE team? Mine is Linda andor Kelly. Any way have a good day and REVEIW!**


	15. Chapter 14 Alternative

**Hello everyone and welcome back! SPOILER ALERT if you have not seen season ten of red vs blue there are some spoilers ahead, you have been warned. So um yeah new chapter yay.**

* * *

><p><em>"It is an undeniable and may I say fundamental quality of man that when faced with extinction, every alternative is preferable."<em>

Dr Leonard Church

former director of ONI section 3 sub program **FREELANCER**

* * *

><p>ONI bravo six facility , Sydney Australia, Earth, 2557<p>

"It was a wonderful walk, thank you." Osman replied, thanking the secretary.

Horrible, actually. She thought as she rode the elevator up to her office. The current events unfolding on and around Harvest were very worry some. Especially to her. It meant that she had to put in place programs and fail safes that were very... extreme.

As she walked into her office she couldn't help but think of the secret ONI programs that had been exposed to the UNSC high command. It didn't help that BB was currently displaying records of one such program on her desk.

"BB what is that?"

"The records for how to handle A.I, why, is that trouble some?"

"No not really, just curious is all." She responded "what chapter?"

"Oh this book isn't done in chapters dear they're done in sections."

"Okay then what 'Section', BB."

"Well it's section 10 paragraph 7 sentence 8 to be precise."

"I meant- never mind, who wrote it?"

"Well the author isn't mentioned but there are numerous quotes and references made by a doctor Leonard Church."

Osman Thought About the name for a moment, it sounded familiar.

"Who did he work for?"

"ONI section three, but the project was decommissioned one year after the wars closure due to... new information found by the UNSC oversight sub-committee."

"New information?"

"The program was given one smart A.I to use at their leisure, based on the director himself, but there were found to be multiple agents with near the end of the war, after some investigating it was found that the other were clones of the main A.I designated as Alpha."

"Is he alive?"

"No. A UNSC recovery team that was sent to arrest him found him with a bullet in his brain, it seems he committed suicide."

"Any family?"

" A daughter but there aren't many records on her."

"He had a wife, Alison Church, she was a UNSC marine, K.I.A in 2527 during the battle of Harvest, the one with the covenant I might add, what with one happening right now."

Notes and pictures appeared on the screen, scores from her basic training, K:D ratios for TTR exercises and health tests. Then came deployment orders, unit names, the name of the ship she was to be posted to and finally what planet.

"She had survived two hit and run attacks by the covenant when her unit was ordered to rescue a group of civilians behind enemy lines, when the unit got half way to the area the op was called off, it was deemed to high a risk."

"So I'm guessing that she was killed in the withdraw." Asked Osman.

"No actually she disagreed with the orders and went forward toward the civvies, an hour later a group of civilians appeared from behind the covenants line, now how do you think that was possible?"

"She got them out."

"no, they got her out. She was hit by a plasma rifle shot in the chest, she died of blood loss as soon as she got to friendly lines. She was awarded the colonial cross for that."

"And now I'm about to give an order that will put military assets ahead of civilians, damn." Said Osman. As she thought about that a quote she had heard kept bugging her.

_Every alternative is preferable. _

* * *

><p><strong><em>Ok I feel really badass now for some reason, huh. Well for those of you that have seen RED VS BLUE the quote and names should be familiar to you. Anyway I'm going to get some sleep in hopes that this stupid flu goes away, until next time, <em>**

**_FANFICTION POWERS ACTIVATE! :)_**


	16. Chapter 15 New faces

**Hello again everyone, I'm sick still so I'm home today and to save myself from boredom and give you guys (and girls, hopefully) a treat, I decided to write a chapter, you can thank me now. :) :) **

* * *

><p><em>"When an infantryman's ordered to hold, they hold, no matter the cost."<em>

Gen_. _BrianDouglasUNSCarmy,retired_ 2528-2554_

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district<p>

**Lance** **Corporal Joseph 'Fritz' Steiner, CQC specialist, 1st squad Raider company.**

"Fire your fucking weapon marine." Yelled our sergeant to a very scared and disgraceful marine from second squad.

"Hey Fritz, toss me a mag." Yelled PFC Fredric Walker.

"You have, like five mags already Walker, why do you need one more." Asked Jenny.

"Because Jenny, I have the best position right now."

"Well you mind handing some out, walker?" Asked Doc from behind a pillar to my left.

"Doc we've talked about this, I get half the squads ammo because I always have the best position." He paused to shoot one of the enemy soldiers who was most likely trying to be a hero in the head. "and I always need extra ammo to fulfil my duty to the UNSC."

"Wow, real inspiring, Walker." Said Jenny as she ran down stairs to regroup with her fire team.

"Raider 1-1 we have an HVI that needs to be extracted away from the front, your squad will go to these coordinates and help our units there safely extract said HVI, we'll hold here while you get him over." Our lieutenant said over the radio.

"Copy that El-Tee, okay First squad on me!" Yelled sergeant Holland.

"Sergeant." I said as I came to where he was standing.

When all of us were there he yelled, "First squad is out, cover us." And cover us they did as a platoon of Marines and Army opened up on the aliens we made our escape.

* * *

><p><strong>Private first class John Davis<strong>

"Check the windows, don't want anyone sneaking up on us." Said sergeant Holland.

I raised my rifle and aimed at the right side windows, Fritz and Doc did the same while Walker, Jenny and Hayes raised their weapons to the left.

"Sarge target is two blocks away." Said Jones who was to my left.

"Heg how are you for ammo?" I asked my team leader.

"Fine Davis, you?"

"I'm good for now but if we get pinned it'll be gone in seconds."

"Hey Fritz, you have an extra can of biofoam?" Asked Doc.

"You know me Doc, never leave home without it." He said as he reached down and patted his thigh pocket.

"Sarge, one block." Said Jones.

"Okay boys and girls here's how this is going to go, Heg, your fire team goes first, then Fritz."

"Copy that."

"You got it."

"Sarge I see the building."

"Are we going loud and proud sarge?" Asked Fritz.

"Negative we have friendlies inside, I'd prefer to not get shot by our own."

"Oh yeah, right. Forgot about that."

"Okay, stack up At the wall, when we turn the corner run to the door."

When we turned the corner I saw the bodies, there were at least a squads worth of bodies on the ground, some without heads.

"Damn, who the hell caused this?" Asked Doc

"Well I know that the weapon was an SR99-S5 but heavily modified." Said Fritz.

"Oh, wait how do you know." Asked Doc.

"Dad was a gunsmith."

"Huh."

Fritz then did something I won't forget for a long time, he put his rifle on his back then pulled out a small flashlight and a C96 Mauser pistol!

"Shit Fritz is that a Luger?" asked Walker.

"No Mauser actually."

"How do you have that."

"Like I said, dad was a gunsmith." He said as he opened the door to the building where the HVI was.

"My day just keeps getting better." I said as I followed him in.

* * *

><p><strong>So I know this was short but I'm sick so give my a break, any way I was initially going to have Fritz's Mauser be similar to Bakers pistol from brothers in arms in the sense that who ever holds it other than Fritz will die a horrible death, but I'm scrapping that, any way have a nice weekend and I'll have the next chapter up on Sunday, now DONT fFORGET TO REVIEW! :) <strong>


	17. Chapter 16 memories

**Hey guys and girls (I know your out there, somewhere). its time for the next chapter. please tell me how I'm doing, but no "your an a**hole comments please! it makes me sad. ;) anyway if you have ideas of your own feel free to give theN and I will try to incorporate them as best I can... Enjoy the chapter.**

* * *

><p><em>"I'd like to say that it was a cakewalk, that we beat them swiftly and without incident, but thats not true, no they fought with a determination that I had never seen, they weren't just going to lay down their weapons and surrender, I saw that even if they only had one trooper left he would kill ten of us or more before he fell In the mud."<em>

**Platoon sergeant JF 4356 after fighting on the UNSC colony Harvest, 18BBY**

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district, Harvest 2557<p>

**Private Jennifer 'Jenny' Carter 1st squad 1st platoon Raider company. **

"Well, this sucks." Said Pvt Walker as he examined the room.

"Sarge, what's the plan." Asked Heg, my Fire team leader.

"We wait corporal, we wait." Replied sergeant holland.

"Well this op is FUBAR and you all know it." said Lance corporal Jones. As he placed his rifle on a wooden table.

"Right well maybe it is but we have an enemy soldier right in front of us, weapon and everything, I mean he's dead but we have the armour and the gun So something good came out of this, right?" Doc, our resident corpsmen (women) said.

"Well sure there's that but we could be doing something other than sitting in a room while the rest of our unit is fighting and dying out there, sir." I said, mostly to our sergeant.

"Hey guys, come on let's look at this from a scientific level here, we have an alien piece of armour and an alien gun of unknown origin, and we know how the alien died." Fritz said as he kneeled next to the alien.

"Okay Fritz how did he die, then cause you haven't told us shit." Said Walker.

"He was shot in the throat-"

"Well no shit Sherlock, we knew that already."

"-By an MA5K suppressed carbine." Fritz finished.

"Oh, and i know your dads a gunsmith but still how the hell do you know that."

"My dad showed me, here see, you can tell it was suppressed because the edge of the the hole is messy, not clean, an unsuppressed weapon would have a clean entry point, not messy." He said.

"That actually makes some sense, but just some." Said walker.

"Well atleast he didn't give us a flashback, we have enough of those already." Said Jones as he stared at the only squadmember that hadn't taken part in the discussion, Davis.

* * *

><p><strong>Private First Class John Davis 1st squad 1st platoon Raider company.<strong>

I stared at the rest of my squad bicker between themselves, if this was something I hadn't experienced I would have joined in myself.

The radio cracked to life "Raider 1-1, Harvest surface command, you are ordered to head into the cellar across the street, that's where the HVI is located, over."

"1-1 to command we copy over." "Davis and Fritz go get the HVI so we can get out of here." Said Sergeant Holland.

"Copy that sarge, come on Davis."

We exited the building slowly at a patrol pace when we got across the street I turned and looked back, the street was relatively untouched by the warfare going on all around it, in fact the only way you could tell that something was different was because of the bodies of the enemy soldiers lying dead on the sidewalk and street.

"Hey Davis why do you use the MA5C, why not use the newer model?" Asked Fritz.

"A common saying by marines who refused the D variant said this about their older rifles "It got me through the last war it'll get me through the next". I was one of those marines." I replied.

For a brief moment I wasn't in war torn Harvest, I was on Paris IV, Fumirole, Tribute... Earth. I could hear the gunfire of MA5's and feel the heat of the Covenant energy weapons, I could see them massacring civillans and butchering soldiers, destroying our ships and burning our worlds, ending lives and scaring those that lived, and for the briefest moment I was staring at Corporal Grimes's lifeless body in the drivers seat of a warthog, and watching with horror at private Alison being skewered by an energy sword on Tribute, but only for a moment.

"Hey Davis I found the cellar."

"Good, let's get the HVI and get out of here."

I heard a door opening then saw something I haven't seen in years, a SPARTAN II.

* * *

><p><strong>I decided to end it there as sort of a cliffhanger type of thing. Any way do any of you have a favourite OC character yet and if so who.<strong>

** also as I said in the above Authors note I'd like to hear from you, tell me how I'm doing or give me ideas or characters, give me something.**

**Any way For those of you that are here for Star Wars are you exited about Episode 7 in 2015? And for you Halo players out there do you want a Halo 2 anniversry this year cause I know I do. That was the first Halo game that I played, it was a game where it wasnt about kill streaks or prestige-ing or having the coolest armour, it was in my case about my cousins and me just having fun (And trying to beat the campaign) and I probobly will never experience that ever again but it would still be nice, right, (I CAN DREAM) ;) ;)**

**PLEASE REVIEW ! :) :)**


	18. Chapter 17 Remembrance

**Hey everyone it's me! Sorry about the long wait, I couldn't Access Fanfiction for the past two days. So any way you remember those cousins I was talking about? Well one of them is going to help me with this story, so a big thanks to him.**

* * *

><p><em> Remember...<em>

_Harvest_

_Charybdis IX_

_Madrigal _

_Paris IV_

_Tribute_

_Reach_

Seen on PFC Davis's right shoulder Armour, 2557

* * *

><p>Harvest residential district, 2557<p>

**Chief Petty Officer Linda 058 **

Ma'am, Lance Corporal Steiner and Private First Class Davis." one of the marines said.

"Ma'am we were assigned to extract an HVI away from the action ma'am." The other marine, Davis said.

"He's right here." I said as I stepped to the side, revealing the captured prisoner.

"Damn, he's human." The Lance corporal said.

"The rest of our unit is across the street ma'am, waiting for us." Davis said.

"Good, let's go." I said as I shook the prisoner awake.

* * *

><p>Harvest residential District, 18BBY<p>

**Lieutenant Pazac Chy **

"I'll kill you all for your treachery scum." I yelled at the nearest trooper. When I was unconscious it seems as though the primitives brought up another squad, I wasn't sure why though, the action was a few blocks away at best.

"Shut up, fuckface." One of the troopers yelled Back. I wasn't sure what a 'fuckface' was but I knew it was an insult.

"Corporal, control your man." The droid said in a very feminine voice.

"Davis, shut up." one trooper said to the other.

we were about to cross the street to another building.

"Jenny, is it clear?" The trooper named Davis said into his radio.

"Wait... okay go." The person on the other end said.

"Copy moving."

"Shit, incoming infantry, left." Davis said.

"Ma'am go, we cover." Said Steiner.

"Jenny..." asked the trooper known as Davis.

"I got it and boom, headshot." The trooper said as one of the enemy infantry who I saw was the remainder of my platoon fell in a crumpled heap.

"Haul ass marines!" Yelled the green droid As it turned and started firiring At my platoon.

"Sarge, where the hell are you, fuck!" Yelled Steiner As a shot from a blaster hit really close to his position.

"Hang on, Walker and Jenny are relocating."

"Relocating?"

"Yeah we can't see half of them so we moved." Said Jenny.

"Well private if you don't get that ass-"

"That sexy ass!" Yelled Walker.

"-to a good spot to cover us I will come up there and make sure there is nothing left to find of you!" Yelled Steiner.

"Uh copy that corporal."

* * *

><p><strong>Private Jennifer 'Jenny' Carter<strong>

Well, this isn't good. There was a platoon sized force barreling down on Davis, Fritz, the SPARTAN- _I_ _told_ _you_ _mom_, _I_ _told_ _you_! -and the HVI who happend to be one of the 'aliens'.

"Hey Jenny how are you on this fine evening?" Asked Walker in a sarcastic tone.

"Walker, it's 4:00 AM not PM, idiot."

"Whatever."

"Seriously, that's all you could say, whatever." I asked as I switched targets.

"Well, yeah..."

"You're fucking hilarous you know that." I said.

i briefly had my rifle sights on Davis's right shoulder armour which had the names of various colonies lost during the war. I hadn't been apart of it, not like Davis or Fritz or the sarge or the SPARTAN, no I had lived a sheltered life on Earth. I knew the war was going on but it seemed distant, like it didn't exist, like it was some story told to kids. But all that changed when they hit our 'fortress among the stars', when Reach Fell, I remember my dad coming home one day in tears because my aunt had been on Reach when it was hit, my dad was an Army Captain assigned to the 346 Mechanized Infantry division in 2552...

* * *

><p>Toronto Canada, United Republic of North America (URNA) August 31 2552<p>

**Jennifer 'Jenny' Carter**

"Dad, dad ugh come on dad I need help with my work, you said you'd help me, when will you get home?" I asked.

"I dont know kiddo, something's happened in the colonies."

"Why would that affect you?" I asked, my curiosity kicking in.

"Because the colony was Reach." He replied.

"What happened?"

"No one knows anything right now, it could have been a malfunction with the comm lines or someone sleeping on the job or Innies or... or" he said trailing off.

"Or the 'Big bad Aliens' right?" I asked, I didn't like that we had to do constant 'Duck and cover' drills at school or that we had to read and reread safety protocols every single day.

"Yeah, or them." My dad said "Look I have to go Jenny, I'll see you when I get home."

"Okay, bye."

"Bye sweetie."

One hour later he came home and told me and my mom who just so happend to come in only minutes ahead of him the 'big' news.

"What... wh- how did this happen?" My mom asked.

"How do you think, Anna, the covvies threw enough ahips at the guns some of them had to get through then they invaded and boom we lost Reach."

"well...-"

It dragged one like that for a few months, until October, when they found us.

I don't remember much but what I do rember I will never forget, never.

I remember my dad getting in a Warthog and then just as it was about to get to the intersection it exploded, a covenant Banshee had gotten past the AA guns and hit my Dads 'hog', killing him and the other soldiers in it. my dad hadn't died a hero or a saviour , no he died in a burning warthog along with his men, he hadn't even fired a single round at an alien, not one.

i spent the next month in various shelters around the city then my mom died.

the shelter we were in had been found and invaded by the aliens, I had to watch helplessly as my mother bled out infront of me while marines and covenant Elites battled it out all around me, the rest is a haze, and so I'm forced to remember, to never forget. And to make every single one of them pay for what they did to me and to others like me,

_Remember_ _Reach_

* * *

><p><strong>So that was a fun chapter to write. I'll have more Jenny backstory next chapter so yay! Any way have a good nightday and REVIEW! :)$**


	19. Chapter 18 The screw guns

**hey everyone its me, and I'm back with a new chapter. I know it's been a long time coming but I'm still here. :)**

* * *

><p><em>"Those army guys were, I have to say probobly the only units that had some coordination. Needless to say they gave as good as they got and then some." <em>

_Unknown UNSC serviceman, detailing the Army's spirit during the battle for Harvest, 2557_

* * *

><p>5 kilometres from UNSC frontlines, June 24, Harvest 2557<p>

**Master Bombardier William Brown, 105 Army Artillery regiment.**

So I know some of you spooks are thinking, why the hell is an artilleryman behind enemy lines? Well the answer is pretty simple, I was left behind. Not on purpose of course, in fact it was an error on my part really.

"There he is, blast him!" I heard one of the white armoured 'things' yell from behind me.

"Shit!" I yelled as I saw bright flashes of light hit the ground around me. I saw that there was a store of some kind to my left hit in multipe places by artillery shells, _our shells._

I then risked a glance behind me and saw that there were three white armoured troopers on my tail.

"Fuck, well sarge this is it, if you can hear me up there I just want you to know, I hate you, sir." I said, cursing my recently deceased sergeant. I didn't hate him because he stole my girl or anything, no I hated him because I was still alive and my unit wasn't And I guess you could say I was taking it out on him instead of myself. That stupid robot thing that hovered over the ground hit one of our shells and killed Dong, Cook, Fu and sergeant Tagart in one fell swoop.

"Rest in peace guys, rest in peace." i muttered as I ran into the store.

* * *

><p>105 staging point, 1 kilometre from frontlines<p>

**Chief Warrant Officer Melissa Bhatt, RSM (regimental Sergeant Major) 105 Army Artillery Regiment**

"Alpha battery sound off." I whispered. I knew everyone in front of me and which battery they belonged to but it didn't hurt to check.

"Sharp here."

"Gobi reporting ma'am."

"Talikar Present."

"D'souza is here."

"Phillips is green."

"Khan on call ma'am."

"Anyone else?" I asked, knowing the answer.

no one spoke.

"Bravo sound off..."

* * *

><p><strong>Master Bombardier William Brown <strong>

"Where did he go?"

"Check that building."

"Shit shit shit." I whispered as I saw the white armour of the enemy enter the store. _Or what's left of it._

I realized I would have to fight my way out so I checked my MA5C rifle, satisfied that I had a full clip I took aim at the nearest figure and fired. The rounds hit dead on but only dented the armour, however the next few shots hit home and the alien fell covered in its own blood. The next alien appeared and I fired but my first shot missed and my second only glanced it.

"I'll kill you scum!" It yelled in a robotic voice. It raised its rifle to fire but I was quicker, my next shot hit it in the eye socket and the alien dropped like a rock.

I thought I was in the clear when I felt a cold metal object touch the back of my neck.

"You killed my friends you damn barbarian!" The voice yelled.

"Going to kill me then, I suggest you get on with it." I said in a neutral tone.

"Oh no not you, you are going off-world and most likely going to be interrogated."

i then did something I didn't think possible for me, I threw my head back and made it collide with his weapon causing it to fall out of his grip. I then turned on my heel and fired ten shots in quick succession breaking though his armour and leaving him covered blood, then he fell, dead.

"I have to get back to the frontlines, maybe someone else made it." I said to my self asI began to walk towards the sounds of war.

**ONE HOUR LATER**

I had been walking for about an hour and I decided to hum the units theme song.

_Smokin' my pipe on the mountings, sniffin' the mornin' cool,  
><em>

_I walks in my old brown gaiters along o' my old brown mule,_

_With seventy gunners be'ind me, an' never a beggar forgets_

_It's only the pick of the Army that handles the dear little pets._

_For you all love the screw-guns - the screw-guns they all love you!_

_So when we call round with a few guns, o' course you will know what to do_

_Jest send in your Chief an' surrender - it's worse if you fights or you runs:_

_You can go where you please, you can skid up the trees, but you don't get away from the guns._

_They sends us along where the roads are, but mostly we goes where they ain't:_

_We'd climb up the side of a sign-board an' trust to the stick o' the paint:_

_We've chivied the Naga an' Looshai, we've give the Afreedeeman fits,_

_For we fancies ourselves at two thousand, we guns that are built in two bits._

_For you all love the screw-guns - the screw-guns they all love you!_

_So when we call round with a few guns, o' course you will know what to do_

_Jest send in your Chief an' surrender - it's worse if you fights or you runs:_

_You can go where you please, you can skid up the trees, but you don't get away from the guns._

_If a man doesn't work, why, we drills 'im an' teaches 'im 'ow to behave;_

_If a beggar can't march, why, we kills 'im an' rattles 'im into 'is grave._

_We've got to stand up to our business an' spring without snatchin' or fuss._

_D'you say that you sweat with the field-guns? By God, you must lather with us;_

_For you all love the screw-guns - the screw-guns they all love you!_

_So when we call round with a few guns, o' course you will know what to do_

_Jest send in your Chief an' surrender - it's worse if you fights or you runs:_

_You can go where you please, you can skid up the trees, but you don't get away from the guns._

_Smokin' my pipe on the mountings, sniffin' the mornin' cool,_

_I climbs in my old brown gaiters along o' my old brown mule._

_The monkey can say what our road was - the wild-goat 'e knows where we passed._

_Stand easy, you long-eared old darlin's! Out drag-ropes! With shrapnel! Hold fast._

_For you all love the screw-guns - the screw-guns they all love you!_

_So when we call round with a few guns, o' course you will know what to do_

_Jest send in your Chief an' surrender - it's worse if you fights or you runs:_

_You can go where you please, you can skid up the trees, but you don't get away from the guns. _

the song isn't great I know but it's special in its own little way, it's also a great song to get drunk to, or so I've heard._  
><em>

* * *

><p>Fuck where is it, how the hell are ten kilometres of frontline impossible to see?<p>

I then stumbled across two civilians hidden in the rubble of a house.

It didn't sit well with me, this place was a warzone but yesterday at this time it would have been a thriving metropolis, it was really depressing, the two civvies were burned heavily all over their bodies and holding each other in a comforting gaze, both were dead and it didn't take a genius to realize they had been burned alive. I even new what weapon had caused this... Whillie Pete, white phosphorus, our own shells had killed these people and I may have been the only one who knew... _fuck._

well two hours later I met up with the RSM and the rest of my unit, there was only a quarter of us left 25% of us were still standing and most of us were wounded.

_This is the worst day in Army history since the war... Damn._

and with that we walked into the night, toward the guns and the bombs and the death, towards the atrocities and the cries of battle and toward the next group of artillery pieces that needed crews and the next set of enemies that would face the shells from those guns head on. 

* * *

><p><strong>So I guess you could say that was a cliffhanger but I don't really think so, if you want some more artillery POV'S just say and it shall be done. Its back to the regular timeframe except on Wednesdays I will be writing SPARTANS NEVER DIE and FIRES OF WAR will be on Sundays... so anyway please give a review or PM me with Ideas or ways I could improve, please? :) :) <strong>


	20. Chapter 19 A somewhat familiar face

** BTW I own nothing. **

**so yeah that's all I have to say, on with the chapter! :)**

* * *

><p>Planet Onderon capital city, Inner Rim, 18 BBY<p>

**'Dono'**

I'm what some would call a rebel, a terrorist, an insurgent. I'm all of these things and more. If you need packages smuggled somewhere I'm your girl, if you need someone to 'disappear' I'm your girl and if you need someone dead, well I'm definantly your girl, if it's for the right reasons of course. I don't kill innocents.

"Hey 'D' how ya been?" Saw Gerrera asked as he walked into my shop.

"Hey Saw, I'm good, just monitoring imperial comms."

"Oh yeah, well what have you heard?"

"Some talk about stuff on 'Imperial Center' what kind of a name is that anyway?"

"I don't know and I don't really care, so long as the imps leave us alone."

"Yeah but I've heard things that say they won't, you heard about the battle?"

"No, there was nothing on the holonet."

"And you thought there would be, so anyway word is that an entire fleet is stuck on an undiscovered world and get this the inhabitants are using slugthrowers."

"Ha your joking right, slugthrowers, please what can those do, annoy the stormies."

"Well apparently they can destroy multipe star destroyers and transports aswell as kill quite a few stomies, so I'd say that's doing more then annoying them, I'd say that they're destroying them."

"Where'd you here this, some drunk merchant?"

"No, highly encrypted imperial comms."

"Alright, so?" Saw asked.

"Well if these beings are going to have any chance against the empire they will need help, and I plan to oblige."

"Oh yeah, how?"

"Well you still know people in the imperial navy Right?"

"Yeah, there's Haws, Dutch, liky and-"

"Thats all I wanted to hear."

* * *

><p><strong>Imperial Naval Base near unidentified system, three days later.<strong>

"This is the worst idea ever 'D', call it off." Saw said through the comlink as I boarded The shuttle towards the new system.

"I can't, not now."

"I've got to go Saw, I'll see you soon."

"Dono wai-."

"Here goes nothing." I whispered as I saw an imperial pilot approach.

"You Dono" he asked.

"Yes, I assume your Haws."

"Right on the dot, look we can get you to the landing zone but from there your on your own, we are just carrying weapons so the only people you'll have to deal with are me and my crew, don't worry they know about you so your good there, have everything?"

"Yeah, uh thanks for this." I said as he went in to the cockpit.

I had with me a datapad, a DC-15S blaster carbine, two DC-17 hand blaster pistols, three 'Droid poppers', and a few thermal detonators, as well as extra provisions and tibanna gas for the blasters. I was wearing the same outfit I wore when I was apart of the Onderon rebels during the clone wars. It allowed me to carry all of my gear and I had a backpack for the Tibanna and the food.

"Once more into the breach." I said to no one in particular.

I had been on the shuttle for About an hour and had double then triple checked my gear when I heard a voice that I assumed to be Haws say over the intercom...

"We land in five minutes so get ready to off load our presents to the stormies."

I knew that meant the ammo and me so I hid behind an ammo crate while I waited For the doors to open.

When they did I was greeted with the sight of two stormtroopers.

"Finally some ammo." One said as he picked up a crate nearest to the open door.

"Yeah, I haven't shot anything in an hour." The other said.

"Oh please when have you actually hit anything."

"Well I hit General Kenobi on Utapau."

"You mean you used an AT-TE to hit the ground under General Kenobi."

"Well it's like the same thing And anyw-."

"Freeze rebel scum." The other trooper said as he saw me.

"Oh yeah uh freeze." The other one said.

"No." And with that I lunged at the first trooper and connected with his midsection causing him to topple to the ground. The other trooper took aim and fired but I moved and the shot hit his comrade in his stomach, the trooper that had fired tried again but I had already latched onto his left arm causing the shot to go wild and into the rain covered concrete beyond. I then elbowed the trooper in the head and he went out cold. I grabbed my weapons and backpack an ran out into the brand new world.

* * *

><p>Harvest interplanetary spaceport, June 24, 2557<p>

**Master sergeant Howard Lister, UNSC NAVSPECWAR 1st division **

"Hey sarge look at this." One of the three black armoured soldiers that made up the rest of the sergeants team said.

"What do you see Stark?"

"Uh I see a female running across the Tarmac with three shinies in hot pursuit, orders?"

"Help her while I talk to HIGHCOM."

* * *

><p><strong>'Dono'<strong>

Stang these guys just don't give up!

I had been seen by two more troopers after I left the shuttle and a third joined in the chase when I passed a checkpoint. I was trying to lose them when I saw one stop running and start clutching his neck. I then saw a bright red stain form around his neck, it was blood. The two troopers stopped to stare at their comrade as he fell, then they realized what was happening.

"Sniper!"

"Get down!"

Another trooper was shot in the head and it exploded in a gory display of flesh and bone.

The last trooper, upon realizing his brothers in arms were dead, raised his rifle and pointed at where he thought the shots had come from, he was wrong. The shot hit him in the rib cage and propelled him backwards, which ended up being the direction I was in.

_Aw Stang..._

* * *

><p><strong>I believe that's as good a point as any to end this chapter. For those wondering Dono isn't actually an OC, she is a character from "Star wars the clone wars Onderon Arc" from season five. She is basically a Red-Shirt but in the episode "The Soft War" she is considered a supporting character but is sadly (At least for me!) killed in action by a B2 Super Battle droid. :( But because I thought she had promise I kept her alive through the war. she will be a supporting character from now on. Any way if you want to see more characters just ask! Your their only hope for getting in to this Fanfic. PLEASE REVIEW! :) :) :) :) :)<strong>


	21. Chapter 20 MERCY

**Hello everyone, it's me. I know it's been awhile but the story must go on! So here you go, another chapter! :) :) :) **

* * *

><p>In geosynchronous orbit around Harvest<p>

**UNSC_ Fire By Rank_**

Captain John Fletcher looked around the bridge of his ship and by extension the various cameras that displayed the space around his ship. Out of the fifty UNSC ships that were in orbit around Harvest only two remained, the rest destroyed or to damaged to fight. The other ship beside his was the UNSC destroyer _Relentless._

"Sir we're being hailed, it's the_ relentless." T_he comms officer Lieutenant Keng said._  
><em>

_"_UNSC_ Fire By Rank_, this is the UNSC _Relentless. _How are you guys doing over there?" A middle aged man asked as

"We're fine _Relentless, _you?"_  
><em>

"We took some hits in that last engagement but we're still sea worthy."

"Good to hear, how many Marines do you have on board?"

"We sent all our ground pounders dirtside, per the Admirals orders, why?"

"I just don't want the only other ship that can still fight to get boarded, like the _Columbus_ and _Covvie killer. _I'm sending half my ODST's to you."

"Copy that, ready and waiting."

"Sparrow display comm traffic in grid 11-47 please."

"Sir?" The third genaration smart A.I asked, puzzled.

"We have marines down there attached to this ship, I want to know how they're doing."

"Aye sir." The A.I said.

_"Alpha 1-1 check your corners." _

_"Alpha 1-2, Alpha 1-2 this is Alpha 1-4 contact, contact!"_

_"Where, where the hell... Shit Finley's Down repeat down."_

_"Cover the left flank cover the left flank, grena-."_

Therewas a flurry of comm traffic after that, the captain realized that they had switched grids.

_"__There are still people down here!"_

_"We're being overrun, we'll try to hold them as long as we can!"_

_"Our birds hit We're going down!"_

_"They're all over, they're all over! Any station any station please assist!"_

_"There are 500 civvies down here, we can't help them all, orders?"_

"Sir you should take a look at this." The weapons officer said. As he pointed to an image from a spy satellite showing three enemy ships in orbit.

"Sir enemy ships are charging weapons!"

"How did they find us?" One crewman asked.

"They're not aimed at us, they're aiming at the planet!" The weapons officer said, fear rising in his voice.

The captain and crew watched in horror as the three ships fired at least twenty blasts towards the surface of the planet, Turing it's surface to molten slag and reducing the area to glass.

The imperials thought that the tactic would scare the UNSC into submission but the Empire didn't know that the UNSC had fought opponents with this ability and had seen it burn their worlds many times and they didn't like that it was happening again.

* * *

><p>Harvest residential District<p>

**Private First Class John Davis**

"Shit, shit shit!" Fritz yelled.

"Keep running." The SPARTAN said, calm as ever.

"Easy for you to say." I whispered As I dodged another laser bolt.

"Fuck me... Jenny where the hell are you!" Fritz yelled.

"I'm here, I'm here, run guys, RUN!" She yelled as she took aim with her DMR and fired off two rounds.

When we got inside of the building I turned around to cover Fritz and the SPARTAN when I saw a bright flash of light off to my right. The blast was miles away but i still felt the heat, Harvest had just been glassed.

_"All UNSC forces groundside, authorization code MERCY, repeat MERCY."_

* * *

><p><strong>So I realize this chapter wasn't very long but next chapter I will make up for this. There are some more mysteries about MERCY and how the UNSC will react to the imperials orbital bombardment. Oh and just to be clear <strong>orbital bombardment does NOT mean glassing so to speak, it's more like a surgical strike using the weapons that cause glassing, in Star Wars glassing is called BASE DELTA ZERO. Any way please review! :)<strong>**_  
><em>


	22. Chapter 21 Blew right through us

**Hey everyone, it's me. So before we begin, I'd like to thank everyone who's favorited and followed this story, and a big thank you to everyone who's reviewed, it means a lot, so I'd just like to say thanks. :) also this chapter went through SO many rewrites, sorry it took so long.**

* * *

><p><em>"MERCY, now that's a phrase I haven't heard in a long time. MERCY."<em>

_"If any enemy force has and has used technology that allows them to glass the surface of UNSC planets all UNSC Ground forces have authorization to use Shredder, incendiary and armour piercing rounds on enemy infantry. UNSC Air force has authorization to use napalm and HAVOK nuclear grade payloads in carpet bombings. UNSC Navy is authorized to scuttle any and every enemy ship in the combat zone unless otherwise instructed And all UNSC forces unless otherwise instructed WILL EXECUTE ALL ENEMY COMBATANTS." _

_UNSC Admiral Serin Osman. On the subject of Authorization code MERCY._

* * *

><p><em>Communication Channal OMEGA<em>

_Encryption level FOXTROT ZULU_

_To: CINCONI admiral Serin Osman_

_From: Captain Andrew Delli, UNSC Prowler Midnight._

[It's a mess here ma'am.]

[Define mess, captain.]

[The enemy just glassed a small part of Harvest ma'am, and we only have two ships in orbit that can still shoot, not to mention the ground casualties.]

[There is a small battle group on its way ETA twelve hours.]

[Will they be able to repel the enemy, Ma'am?]

[No...not this battle group, they're only there to help extract our people.]

[Ma'am?]

[We don't have the resources to send anything bigger, Harvest is lost for now.]

[What about the _Infinity_ Ma'am?]

[She'll be our ace up our sleeve.]

[Yes ma'am, we'll get everyone packed.]

[Good, Osman out.]

* * *

><p>Harvest industrial sector, 18BBY<p>

"Fire your weapon, trooper!"

"Blast them!"

The stormtroopers of the 16 Imperial guard stood fast as an entire division of UNSC Army Troopers, mixed with local police and some marine squads that had fallen back to the army position pounded them with everything they had in an attempt to dislodge the stormtroopers from their current position, a three story apartment building. All their bravery was for naught however, as the beams of plasma came down and obliterated all the poor souls under them, burning their bodies and melting them away. The same could be said for the buildings and cars that remained, and when the dust cleared the hundreds of stormtroopers poured into the gap in the UNSC line, supported by AT-TE's and AT-RT's.

* * *

><p>UNSC Command headquarters, June 24 2557<p>

_"BREACH, BREACH, BREACH!"_

_"Say again over."_

_"This is Cobra 1-2 we have a breach, they glassed the 17th, over."_

_"We can't hold, we can't hold, enemy is going to break through, over."_

_"Ba advised Cobra 1-2 we can't reinforce at this time, over."_

* * *

><p>Cobra 1-2 CIC, 1km from frontline<p>

_"...can't reinforce at this time over."_

"Alright ladies and gentlemen, we need to hold this location while HQ gets their head out of their ass, get some extra ammo and grenades, you're gonna need them." Lieutenant Howard Whyte Said to his assembled troopers, the 2nd platoon 13th mechanized infantry or Cobra 1-2 as they were known._  
><em>

"Give them hell marines! How do we go!"

The platoon responded with their motto. "WE GO RIFLES FIRST, SIR!"

"Damn straight, now get to your trenches, we have aliens to butcher."

* * *

><p>Cobra 1-2 trenches<p>

**Private Jonathan Richards, Cobra 1-2 heavy weapons specialist**

"FUCKING FUCK, we're dead guys, we're so dead." Yelled a marine from down the line.

"Can it marine, some of us are preparing for the onslaught." My friend and fellow marine corporal Elizabeth Young, yelled back.

"Hey Jonny, how you holding up?" She asked as she sat down next to me, cradling her Battle rifle as she did so. We had been friends after our platoon was 'wasted' by a scarab walker in New Mombassa.

_It blew right through us, rockets, fifty cal... didn't do a thing_

We were the only ones left. My morale was horribly low. Then the master chief came, along with sergeant major Johnson and a Scorpion Main Battle Tank carried by a Pelican.

_The chief is gonna hop in this tank, roll across this bridge and blow up any inhuman son of a bitch dumb enough to get between him and the prophet of Regret, pull yourself together, because you're going with him. _he had said to me.

"Incoming!" some one said, jolting me back to the present.

"enemy infantry to your front, switch to shredder rounds and fire at will!" An officer yelled.

"Fix bayonets marines!" Another yelled as the enemy came ever closer.

"Shoot to kill, no mercy!"

As the enemy came in range we opened up with shredder rounds, the round, normally meant punch through thick walls was used to only hit the enemy 'stormtroopers', the effects were devastating, trooper after trooper fell, with shrapnel through their armour slowly killing them. The small force of longswords that were on station dropped napalm bombs on the enemy burning them alive as they rushed the line their burning bodies making it to our trenches. The marines that had their sights on them waited until the stormtroopers were in the trench before stabbing them though the eye sockets of their helmets over and over again, the marines laughing as the stormtroopers screamed in agony. Others were more 'kind' killing the stormtroopers right away. It went on like this for awhile. they kept coming, first just the troopers, then some mounted on two legged walkers, we killed them to. Finally after about two hours of fighting the enemy played their trump card:

"SCARAB!" Someone yelled as the behemoth came into view. To be fair it wasn't a scarab but after fighting for 27 years of war and seeing a fair share that was the first thing that came to everyone's mind when they saw it. It's six legs standing out amongst the buildings of Harvest and it's main cannon menacingly pointing in our direction.

* * *

><p><strong> So everyone how was that? Please give your opinion. Anyway while their names are unknown who can tell me who the the main marine and his friend are: somebody, anybody? Anyway I hoped you liked this chapter and please give your feedback. :) :) :) :) :) <strong>


	23. Chapter 22 Silva

**Hello everyone, I'm back. SUPER sorry for the long wait but my life got in the way oh and RED VS BLUE ;) ;) **

* * *

><p>Imperial Center (Formerly known as Coruscant) Emperors War room<p>

_1 month before events of 'Prologue' , 13 months since Order 66_

The room was quiet, to quiet for Admiral Dreadlers liking.

he kneeled before the being before him, who's royal guards kept a constant vigil, this man was the Emperor and the most powerful man in the galaxy.

"My lord." Admiral Dreadler said as he kneeled.

"Admiral Dreadler, rise." The Emperor said in an old and nasally voice. "You were an outstanding admiral in the Chiss ascendancy and even more so in the former Republic."

"I..well I wouldn't really say that my lord.."

"Hmn..well on to the matter at hand, my spies have told me they picked up frequencies in the Unknown Regions, specificity near The hyperspace disturbance."

if it were anyone else the Admiral would have asked if the spies were mad, he couldn't believe it.

"I believe that rebels were involved, and I've chosen you to 'oversee this investigation."

"My lord surly your joki-" he caught himself just in time but it was to late. The guards grips tightened on their force pikes and the Emperor stared at him with a face so angry the Admiral took a shaky step back.

"It would be wise to watch your tongue Admiral, you are dismissed."

"M..my lord." He stammered as he exited the room.

* * *

><p>Imperial Center (Formerly known as Coruscant) Level 1313<p>

_One week before events of prologue _

"Hey you stop!"

"Blast them!"

"Halt!"

"Come on keep running!" My friend yelled

"I'm...trying!" I yelled back as I turned a corner.

"Well try harder, come on."

"We should get higher up, on the surface."

"Are you insane, _THEY own the surface!" _

"Well it's a lot nicer up there."

"Both of you shut up!" A third voice chimed from my comlink."Youngling what's your status?" The voice asked.

"I'm not a youngling!" I yelled into the com, knowing she meant me.

"you are to me, what's your status?" The voice said again, only with more irritation.

"I'm fine."

"No she's not, she got nicked on the arm." My companion said.

"Hey that was your fault, Tevos!"

"Your the one that angered that officer."

"Ugh we need to shake these guys." I said as I reached into my cloak.

"Don't you dare Sil, I plan on living until I'm atleast thirty." Tevos said batting my hand away.

"I see you head over to that store on your left." The voice on my comlink said.

"Come on Silva, run, ru-" Tevos tried say as he collapsed to the ground.

"Tevos, TEVOS!" I yelled as I ran to my friend.

"Silva, you have to go, you have to go now, silva listen to me!"

"Shut up you DeathWatch scum!" I yelled into the comlink before throwing it to the ground, destroying it.

I could see the stormtroopers now, there were ten with an officer among them. I turned to face them fully, Tevos body shielded by mine.

As I reached into my cloak I heard the officer shout orders to his men.

"All troopers focus your fire on..."He stopped as my weapon came into view."On the Jedi."

* * *

><p>Jedi Temple, Coruscant<p>

_Three weeks before order 66_

"Silva, come on, we have sparring today!" My roommate and best friend Tevos said.

"Ugh can't it wait, I need to sleep."

"No you had all morning to sleep, it's already the middle of the day."

"But you know how Master Yoda always drags on with the lessons and we never get time to do anything fun."

"Okay I know that, but how are you tired?"

"Because yesterday was the exact opposite, I'm dead."

"No your not now get up."

"Fine then, hey get out I need to get dressed!" I said as I threw my pillow at him.

"Okay okay, your wearing a shirt and underwear anyway." He muttered as he left the room.

When I finished getting dressed into my robes I finally exited the room, making sure my lightsaber was clipped to my belt.

"You took your time." Tevos said as I exited the room.

"Do you think a master will pick you?" Tevos asked as we walked the halls.

"What, yes why."

"Um well because I was picked already and..."

"WHAT, you said you would wait for me, why didn't you?"

"Well Master Sabee picked me and you know well..."

"Yes Tevo, I know all about you and Master Sabee."

"Well..."

I tuned Tevo out for the rest of our walk, focusing instead on a saying I heard three days ago.

_Your heart is the most important tool of all, more important than a blaster, a lightsaber or any ship, it's more important than droids or clones or politics Because when you have nowhere to turn, no friends to look to for guidance and the force tells you nothing always trust your heart, for it will shine in the right direction._

MasterKenobihad told me that personally, I was wandering the halls when he came upon me when I was losing faith in the order, mostly because I hadn't been picked to become a Padawan yet but still.

"Hey, Silva, silva are you alright?" You blanked out for a second." Tevos asked, jolting me back to the present.

"I'm fine, just remembering that's all." I looked at my watch, and when I saw the time instantly began to run.

"Hey wait up, Silva wait." Tevos yelled.

"Come on we're half an hour late!" I yelled as I ran through the temple.

* * *

><p>Hey everyone, sorry again at how long this chapter took. This was the first Star Wars chapter in awhile, whew. So I know it looks like this chapter has no direction what so ever but this was mostly to introduce Silva's character for FIRES OF WAR PART 2. Yes that means part one is almost done, maybe ten or so chapters left. I'll probably rewrite most of the starting chapters or just combine them because, let's be honest they suck. Please review, it would help a lot. Until next time<p>

FANFICTION POWERS ACTIVATE! :)


	24. Chapter 23 'We few, we happy few'

**Hello everyone I'm back. We're winding down now but not before some deaths, well a lot of deaths but still.**

**A small codex/dictionary of sorts...**

**"CAPS"=yelling/screaming**

**italics=****thoughts and radio transmissions**

**TERMS AND PHRASES. **

**Forty-Mike-Mike: The forty millimetre grenade launcher normally affixed to the under barrel of the MA5 series of assault rifles and the NA4 flamethrower, it replaces the flashlight normally found on the assault rifle.**

**MEDEVAC: To evacuate injured military personnel using vehicles equipped for the role.**

**LAAG: Light-Anti-Aircraft-Gun**

**QRF: Quick reaction force**

**MIKE: minutes**

** now, without further ado...**

* * *

><p>Harvest, June 24 0800 hours, 2557<p>

**Private John Davis**

_Three hours, THREE HOURS OF NOTHING. _Atleast that's what it felt like to me. No attack, no relief, no nothing. the only good thing was we had time to talk, mostly to the enemy officer who we learned held the rank of lieutenant and the forces that were attacking us were the remains of his platoon. I was just starting to doze off when the enemy attacked again.

"Hayes drop a Forty-Mike-Mike on those SOB's will you?" Sergeant Holland yelled

"Yes Sergeant!" He replied as he fired his under slung grenade launcher attached to his MA5D.

A minute went by without major events before Jenny, who was perched up in the second story with Walker spoke up on the COM.

"Sarge I see, uh...oh shit rocket, rocket rock-!" There was a loud boom as the building shook, I almost lost my footing.

"Jenny, Jenny are you okay? Doc!" Sergeant Holland asked frantically over the COMMS.

"Walkers dead...ah...I got hit with some shrapnel, Walkers dead, Sarge." Jenny replied, I could hear pain in her voice.

"Copy that, Davis take Doc and go check on Jenny!"

"Right, come on Doc." I said as I started up the stairs.

"Yeah, on your six." She replied. She sounded like her usual self but I could hear the sadness in her voice. It just hadn't hit me yet, Walker being dead and all.

When we came to the room Jenny and Walker were in I stopped in my tracks. Half the wall was missing and debris were everywhere. It looked like a Hunter had come in, wrecked the room, then left.

I finally laid eyes on Jenny, she was sitting on the floor, holding Walkers body.. She had a deep gash on her leg and her arms were covered in blood and ash, she had a cut on her head and her face was full of dirt, her hands were severely burnt and she was pale as a ghost, she was also heavily shaking.

_Oh shit. She's going into shock, shit, shit, shit! _

"Jenny, Jenny, look at me Jenny!" Doc yelled as she started to run over to her. Before she could, however I heard the now usual sound of the enemy rifles and I watched, paralyzed as a crimson bolt came through the hole and hit Jenny in the chest, going through her armour and throwing her to the ground.

"JENNY! FUCK!" I yelled as I ran to my friend. "Doc, Doc!"

"I know, fuck. Jenny stay with me okay. You're gonna be fine." Doc said as she pulled Jenny away from the opening in the wall and began to put bio-foam in her wounds. "Sarge, Jenny's hit, she's critical!"

I ran to were Walkers body was and quickly grabbed his DogTags before staring out of the opening in the wall, staring at the battle going on all around us. My eyes caught sight of seven Warthogs speeding our way. Four of them were troop-transport models, with one of them being a MEDEVAC. There were two 'Hogs armed with M46-LAAG's and the last was armed with an M68 Gauss cannon.

"Friendly QRF inbound. I say again friendly QRF inbound." I yelled in to the COMMS.

"Copy that Davis." Sergeant Holland replied.

"Davis help me over here!" Doc yelled from behind me.

"Doc, friendlies are here." I said.

"I know, Davis. Help me with her leg." She said as she lifted Jenny's leg. I picked up the bio-foam canister and began to inject the temporary bandage. Jenny's face became contorted with pain for a brief few seconds before going as it was before. She tried to say something but all that came out was a blood filled gurgle.

"Can she be moved Doc." I asked as I quickly checked the hallway.

"Yeah. Jones has the stretcher." She replied.

_"Valkrie 1-1 to Raider 1-1. We're one mike out, over." _

"Must be the QRF." I mumbled. Checking the hallway again.

_"Raider 1-1 to Valkrie 1-1, be advised we have one KIA and one critical, over." _Sergeant Holland replied.

I was about to head back into the room from the hallway when I saw a shimmer. The countless times I had been jumped by cloaked Elites came back to me.

"CONTACT, CONTACT!" I yelled into the COMMS, bringing my rifle up to fire.

"Davis what is it, Davis?" Sergeant Holland asked frantically.

I fired five rounds at the shimmer. Nothing.

_Fuck, fuck, fuck._ "Sarge there are cloaked hostiles in here, must have gotten through the back, over." I said my eyes still on the hallway.

"Copy that, I'm sending Jones up with the stretcher."

"Copy." I said, slowly moving down the hallway. Then I saw two more shimmers.

I fired, hitting one this time and disabling its cameo.

The other one, still cloaked, charged at me. I stepped back, firiring as I went.

The figure kept coming and I could faintly see their outline. The figure looked like It had a knife or a sword of some sort and was about to strike. It hit me in the arm, going through my armour. I felt pain like I never had before. The figure pulled the blade out and prepared to strike again but I shot my leg out, getting the figure off balance. I then made a grab for its blade and, upon finding purchase yanked the it out of the figures grasp. I then proceeded to turn the weapon on its owner, stabbing the figure repeatedly in the chest Until it dropped dead.

"Davis watch out!" A voice said from behind me. Instead of turning toward the voice like most would I ducked, the enemy's bolts missing me by millimetres. I couldn't see the attacker meaning that it's active cameo was operational again. While I didn't see the attacker I knew where he would be, the hallway wasn't big enough for side to side movement. I threw the alien blade toward where my attacker would be, and surprisingly hit it. The alien crumpled to the ground, alive but to injured to fight.

I then turned toward the sound of the voice and found Jones and Doc, aswell as Jenny in a stretcher on the ground as I realized, they were _all _hit.

Jones was dead, one of the bolts meant for me had hit him in the head, killing him instantly. Doc had been hit in the chest aswell and I realized the shot had punctured one of her lungs. Jenny was also dead. A bolt had gone through her neck and out the other side, killing her. I turned my attention to Doc because she was the only one left alive.

"Doc...Doc...hey stay with me Doc, you're gonna be fine okay. Where's the biofoam? Doc where's the foam." I asked.

she shook her head. _No_

"Doc what do you..." I began to ask before realizing what she meant. _No foam._

"I'll get the MEDEVAC guys Doc, okay I'll get the MEDEVAC." I said starting to get up. Doc laid her hand on my shoulder then pointed at something behind me.

I was about to turn around when I heard a rifle discharge. Three crimson red bolts hit Doc in the chest, killing her. I turned toward the assailant and rushed him before he could get another shot off, punching and kicking the Elite repeatedly.

"FUCK. YOU. COVVIE. SON OF A BITCH." I yelled as I beat the Elite profoundly.

"THIS IS FOR TRIBUTE, AND FOR HARVEST, REACH, PARIS IV, ARCADIA AND EARTH AND ALL THE OTHER COLONIES YOU GLASSED YOU PIECE OF SHIT!" I yelled.

I then heard a voice coming from in front of me. "Marine stand down." with a little more force this time the voice again said "Marine stand down."

I looked up to see the SPARTAN standing in the hallway. I stopped punching and kicking and looked down and, instead of finding a Covenant Elite I found a black armoured humanoid.

"What..I..I..I thought." I stammered, trying to find the right words.

"Convoys waiting marine." The SPARTAN said before walking away. Leaving me with my dead friends and two dead aliens.

* * *

><p><strong>SOOOOO Davis had a hallucination, half his squad is dead and Linda (the SPARTAN) thinks he's crazy. Poor poor Davis.<strong>

**Anyway you may have noticed I took 'part 1' out of the title. That's because I've decided to name the second part 'Shadows of war'. This will reference events in the story itself.**

**Anyway for the second part I need a SPARTAN IV fire team. The team needs six members. A Sniper. A Scout. A Demolitions expert/Support gunner. A Medic. A Leader and a handler. **

**The team name is up to you. **

**The two teams that I pick will become MAJOR characters in 'Shadows of war' and other teams will have cameo appearances. ****Please PM your team to me.**

**PLEASE REVIEW. **

**To those that celebrate it HAPPY VICTORIA DAY/WEEKEND. And to everyone else until next time **

**FANFICTION POWERS ACTIVATE! :) **


	25. Chapter 24 The SPARTANS and Rangers

**We're going to take a small break from Harvest this chapter so I can introduce some characters for Part two of the trilogy. **

**If you have a SPARTAN IV team in mind you can still give in your team. You have until June 21.**

**This chapter is going to illustrate a lot of what action scenes there will be in part two.**

* * *

><p>UNSC colony of Delaware 0300 hours local time, June 25 2557<p>

The figure stared at the camp before him. It was a known Insurrectionist base on the colony. That would end tonight.

_"Rapier 2 in position, over."_

_"Copy Rapier 2. Rapier 3, Rapier 4 radio check, over." _The figure replied.

_"We're all set here boss." _There was the sound of whispered arguing before the voice came back on. _"Really do I have to? Fine We're all set boss, o-v-e-r. There I said it."_

The figure sighed slowly before continuing. _"Rapier 5 how copy?"_

_"I'm all set. You have six towers. One on each corner plus two at the gate. Multiple guards with small arms on the perimeter, over."_

_"Copy. We go on my mark...mark."_

The figure used the zoom function in his helmet to look at the towers. In the span of a few seconds all six guards were dead. The suppressed shots making no noise as they hit their marks. Rapier 5 had dealt with their eyes.

_"2 get going, shift change in ten." _He said.

_"Copy, going dark." _Rapier 2 said. Engaging her active cameo.

_"3, 4 get ready to suppress. 5 Keep her covered over."_

_"Aw come on chief you know me. They won't lay a finger on ol' Julie." _Rapier 3 said.

_"Still 3 you know procedure." _Rapier 5 said over the comms.

_"And it's Julianne thank you very much Michael." _ Rapier 2, Julianne replied.

_"So are we just using names now or-" _

_"Yes Sophie, we're just using names now, right Kevin?" _Rapier 3, Michael asked.

_"Doors open Chief. Didn't even have a firewall." _Julianne said. Decloacking for the shortest of moments.

_"3, 4 on me. 2 stay at the gate until we get there. 5 kill anything that moves." _The figure, Kevin said as he activated his own active camouflage and ran towards the front gate.

_"All here boss." _Michael said when everyone had arrived.

Kevin quickly checked his MA5K2 suppressed carbine. The MA5K2 was leagues more advanced than its predecessor, fresh from weapons testers on Mars. It was only issued to ONI wetwork teams or surviving SPARTAN III units, featuring multiple tac-rails and attachments for said rails, aswell as different magazine sizes for different roles and missions. For example Michael's MA5K2 had a 100 round magazine, 4x red dot smaet-linked sight and a tactical-flashlight, aswell as a suppressor, where as Emily's (Rapier 5) MA5K2 was equipped with a standard 30 round magizine with armour-piercing rounds, a 2x-10x zoom smart-link scope, tac-light, flash and sound suppressor and a fold-up bipod. The rest of the team had standard variants.

_"Okay go, go, go, through the gate!" _Kevin quickly said over the comms as he ran into the base. Confident no one could see him in his new SPI mark III armour. The armour was a beauty to behold, filled to the brim with updated sensor suites, photo reactive panels and the best part an energy shield aswell as anything ONI could get from Trevelyan/Onyx.

_It'll alway be Camp Currahee to us sir. No matter what they named it after._ Kevin thought, remembering his now destroyed home.

"Contact 2 meters out. Carrying small arms." Julianne said. "Engaging." The Innie was shot in the ribcage by a three round burst from Julianne and a single shot from Michael before dropping to the ground.

"Julie door on our left." Michael said.

"No, no that's not it. We need a main door, like a commandant's office type."

_"You mean the one to your left 500 metres away. Which may I remind you is out of my field of vision." _Emily said. _"Oh yeah and um stop."_

_"Stop?" _Kevin asked Bewildered.

_"Yeah stop, there's a petrol with two drones coming out of the building to your right, it's probably a barracks or an armoury of some kind."_

"Hey." One of the Innies said, talking to his partner.

"Yeah?"

"Do you ever wonder why we're here?"

"Well we're rebels for one but the only reason we're here is because the UNSC has a base waaaaay over there and the only reason they have a base over there is because we have a base over here."

"I meant like philosophically and stuff..." The first one said.

"Oh well I gue-" the other one began to say as he was shot by Sophie, the suppressed rounds tearing into flesh and bone. The other one was tackled to the ground by Julie and then Promptly shot in the face. The drones were taken down by Michael and Kevin before they could radio for help. All of this happend in the span of ten seconds.

_"Michael head into that building the Innies came out of plant the beacon and get out. Head for Emily. Julie and Sophie your with me. Emily keep us covered." _Kevin said.

_"On it chief." _Emily said, most likely adjusting her aim.

"I see the door. Two guards with MA5B's and a drone over the door." Sophie said.

"Yeah I see it to. I go left you go right." Julie said. Referencing which guard she would take out.

"Roger. On three. 3...2...1...shoot." Sophie said as she fired her MA5K2 suppressed carbine. The rounds hit the first Innie in his left shoulder sending him back and causing him to pull the trigger of his weapon on reflex. Julie hit her target in the jaw, sending him to the ground. Kevin shot the drone in its photoreceptors, disabling it. The loud shots from the first Innie caused multiple Insurrectionists to stop whatever it was they were doing and converge on the sound.

Fireteam Rapier had lost the element of stealth.

"Okay give me some time to pick this lock." Julie said as she ran over to the control panel.

"Yeah. Rapier covering fire!" Kevin yelled.

Three Innies came around a corner with their weapons already up and aimed. They then fired. All the shots missed their marks. Fireteam Rapier's, however didn't. The three round burst from Sophie sent the first Innie flying backwards, the vicious rounds of Sophie's weapon going through the inadequate Kevlar vest the man had on. Kevin shot the second in the throat, while a shot from seemingly nowhere hit the second in the back of the head.

"Guys we have a small problem!" Julie yelled over all the gunfire.

"What is it?" Kevin quickly asked as he moved some boxes into a makeshift form of cover.

"The locks holographic! It'll take me awhile to get through." She frantically replied back.

"How long?" Sophie asked.

"Ten minutes, maybe twenty at the max."

"copy that." Kevin said. "Keep trying.

* * *

><p><strong>SPARTAN Julianne-G123<strong>

UNSC Colony of Delaware, 0330 hours, local time, June 25 2557

_**Ten minutes later**_

"Okay okay, that goes there this goes here and that should go...Dammit. How about you go there, you go here and you slide into here and..." I said as I attempted to open the locked door..."Nope."

_"It's a no-go boss. I'm not even past the first set of firewalls yet." _I said to my team leader, SPARTAN Kevin-G097.

_"Copy. Can we blow it?"_

_"Yes, atleast I think so. Michael would know." _I said, examining the door.

_"Say what? What kind of door is it?" _ Michael-G123, our resident explosives expert asked.

_"It looks like titanium A." _I said.

_"Uh, yeah. Your three packs of C-12 should be enough."_

_"I don't have a pack, remember, I'm the medic." _Sophie-G045, our medic said.

_"Two should be enough, well more than enough. But-"_

_"Good. Julie plant your pack then mine. Me and sophie will cover." _Kevin said.

Right, okay. I can do this. Just like **Lieutenant Commander Ambrose** said:

_Believe_ _in_ _yourself._

_"There! Contact behind that crate, 500 meters, engaging." _I heard Sophie yell followed by the sound of a suppressed weapon discharge.

"Blowing the charges, heads up!" I yelled, quickly running away from the door and into cover.

I pressed the detonator.

The door crumbled under the two packs of C-12 explosives, sending bits of metal flying inward towards whatever had been on the other side of the door, shredding everything in their path. Judging from the moans of pain and agony there were several Innies behind the door, most likely setting up defences to stop us.

"Rapier move through and clear. Friendly Backup should be here any minute!" Kevin yelled.

* * *

><p><strong>Lieutenant Charlie Thomson, 577 'black cat' Army Rangers <strong>

UNSC colony of Delaware 0335 hours, local time, June 25 2557

"Who does the Army trust the most!" I yelled to my men.

Inside the M248A Pegasus dropship Ten UNSC Army Rangers replied. "RANGERS!"

"Who do the covvies fear the most!" I continued.

"RANGERS!" My men replied, louder this time.

"Who do the ladies love the most?"

"RANGERS." They replied again, even louder.

"I can't hear you!" I yelled.

"RANGERS." They yelled at the top of their lungs.

"Damn right." I said as I opened the side door of the Pegasus.

"Thirty seconds!" The pilot yelled from the cockpit.

I looked into the night sky beside me, seeing the outlines of two more Pegasus's in the sky each filled with ten more Army Rangers ready for blood. There were five Pegasus in the sky in total in a loose arrow formation. All except the lead one were carrying members of my company. My captain would be in the first Pegasus, which unlike the others was a gunship.

"Go. Go. Go." The pilot yelled as I jumped from the Pegasus with my men in tow 200 000 feet above the ground. Around me Army Rangers in the other Pegasus' did the same.

When I saw the enemy camp I could already see weapons fire being exchanged.

_"Alpha Actual to Black cat Actual, I see weapons fire already, over."_ I said over the radio.

_"Copy that Alpha. Its probably who we're trying to help, over."_ My CO replied.

_"Copy, over." _I said. The ground fast approaching. At about ten feet from the ground I engaged my jetpack. Sailing over the enemy before touching the ground and engaging them. It was pretty much a slaughter. The Insurrectionists just didn't expect UNSC troops to come from the sky, or more accurately straight up.

* * *

><p><strong>SPARTAN Julianne-G123<strong>

Kevin, Sophie and me had moved through the command post with relative ease before the Rangers showed up. I knew we would get backup of some kind. I just didn't expect it to come crashing through the windows and I didn't know they'd be Rangers.

**Thirty seconds earlier**

"Contact!" Kevin yelled bringing his MA5K2 up to fire at the Innie.

"No wait!" I yelled, hearing the sounds of gunfire outside.

Then just as the Insurrectionist was about to fire a figure came crashing through the window to our right. I instantly saw the Kaki armour cameo associated with the UNSC Army Rangers. The Ranger rolled and upon coming up shot the Innie, who was quite surprised, dead.

"Who the hell are you guys?" He asked after checking for more targets.

"We're SPARTANS." I said. As I said this three more Rangers came through the windows, weapons up and scanning for targets of their own.

"Who are you?" Kevin asked.

The Ranger replied. "Sergeant Jack Harrison, 577 'black cat' Army Rangers."

After the Rangers arrived their wasn't much to do but find and interrogate the camp commandant. We found him in his personal quarters with a naked women in the far corner. the commandant had a pistol pointed at her. sergeant Harrison shot him in the hand making him drop his gun. The other two Rangers that were with us promptly knocked him unconscious and put handcuffs on him. The naked women was his wife. She gave herself up. We arrested her to, but seeing how she was naked she wanted to get dressed first.

I had to stay with her while she did this. Michael would have a field day.

In the end we crippled the Insurrectionists operations on Delaware. No causalities for the Rangers or us. it was textbook. But as I stared back at the base when we were leaving I couldn't help but wonder if it was worth it. Was it worth it to send a SPARTAN Fireteam and a company of Army Rangers, or could we have been a better use elsewhere.

I hoped not.

* * *

><p><strong>Wow I put more than 2000 words in this chapter and that's without this authors note. (2165 to be exact) I think it's a sign. ;)<strong>

**Anyway here is the completed list of Fireteam Rapier:**

**Leader: Kevin-G097  
>Scouttechnical: Julianne-G123  
>Demolitionssupport: Michael-G243  
>Sniper: Emily-G045<br>Medic: Sophie-G317**

**And the Army Rangers are basically wearing the marine armour from Halo Reach but with a black bodysuit, kaki armour cameo and black polarized visors. There organization is as follows:**

**Squad=5 men**

**Platoon=20 men (4 squads of 5)**

**Company=40 men (2 platoons of 20)****  
><strong>

**the Pegasus is basically an oversized Falcon that can go in space. It can hold ten people and is used exclusively used by the Army.**

**anyway please review! :) :) :)**


	26. TROLL UPDATE

**Hey guys. I would just like to let whoever is posting mean reviews as the guest (It's one person, I know) to please be nicer. **

**I have their latest review here to show you guys...**

Are you an idiot or what? At least you have to get goddamn beta reader!

If you still writing like an idiot does, then no one will care.

**please tell me what 'writing like an idiot' means. Also USE F***ING GRAMMAR RIGHT YOU LITTLE TROLL. 'Writing like an idiot' indeed. At least I can formulate a sentence properly. Oh and why does my story have more than 10 000 views if , and I quote NO ONE WILL CARE , it probably has more than that to.**

**I have to give you some small amount of respect though as you review as a guest I can't track you so you have my respect for alluding me and whoever else you mess with.**

**TO PEOPLE THAT ACTUALLY CARE ABOUT MY STORY A NEW CHAPTER WILL BE OUT BY THE END OF NEXT WEEK. **


	27. Chapter 25 The end of the beginning

**What's up everyone! **

**I meant to ask you guys/girls if you liked/disliked the Rangers and more importantly Fireteam Rapier last chapter. **

**Harvest is DONE with this chapter. If you like Davis and the squad as characters I'd get some tissues if I were you.**

**Did I ever tell you the definition of insanity? :)**

* * *

><p><em>"and when he gets to heaven,<br>to saint peter he will tell:  
>"Just another soldier reporting, sir<br>I've served my time in hell."_

* * *

><p>Harvest, 0815 hours, UNSC military calendar 2557<p>

**Private First Class John Davis **

I was in a daze, detached from reality but knowing what was going on around me. It Was a mess. The convoy was manned by the remnants of the army platoon that had been with the rest of our platoon and company. Everyone was dead.

"Davis, Davis over here!" Sergeant Holland yelled as he crouched behind a warthog.

I walked over to him, my rifle held lazily in my left hand while the DogTags of my dead squad mates were in my right.

"Davis get in the third 'hog with Hayes. I'll be with Heg and Fritz in the first." He said, motioning toward my squad mates. I simply nodded.

"Hey Davis." Hayes said to me as I approached. I noticed that he had a look in his eyes, the same as mine I assume. It could be explained in one simple word. All he wanted to do was kill.

I didn't blame him.

The SPARTAN was shoving our HVI towards the first 'hog, one of the transport models. My warthogs gunner, A small girl who didn't look even close to the legal age to be in the armed forces was sweeping the machine gun along the rooftops to our left, looking for targets when we were given the order to 'mount up'. I climbed into the passengers seat while Hayes got in the drivers seat. When we started to drive the enemy took it as their sign to start shooting again.

I fired into windows, doors and alleys as we drove, trying to stem the tidal wave of plasma bolts being shot at us. My gunner fired at rooftops and high windows that I couldn't see. The Gauss 'hog got the most enemy fire however because once the enemy knew a single shot from its gun could turn a group of their soldiers into mush that became priority one.

It was purely a battle for survival to be honest. All I did was pick a target, shoot.

Pick a target, shoot.

Pick a target, shoot.

pick a target, shoot.

Reload.

Pick a target, shoot...

the enemy just didn't stop coming, no matter how many we killed more took their place. It was insane.

"Where are we going?" I asked Hayes over the sounds of gunfire, not even turning my head to look at him.

"10 miles outside the city a Prowler will pick us up." He said.

"Got it." I replied as I fired into an alley.

* * *

><p>Harvest interplanetary spaceport, 0820 hours, 2557<p>

**'Dono'**

I tried to jump out of the dead troopers way but his arm wrapped itself around my leg, bringing me down with him.

As I untangled myself from the dead troopers grasp I noticed four black armoured figures moving towards me, weapons raised.

I reached for my DC-15S carbine but one of the figures placed his boot on the weapon and slid it backwards. Another figure grabbed it and aimed down its sights, studying it while another figure picked me up and put binders on me, he then picked up the equipment I dropped and began to rummage through it.

_"Dragon-1 to Midnight, we have apprehended a civilian with unknown firearms and gear, any field operatives in our AO, over."_ One of the figures, most likely their leader said into his comms.

_"Negative Dragon-1, no field ops in your area, over." _ The person on the other end of the comm said.

_"Copy that Midnight, over." _The soldier said.

"Hey boss we better move, tin-men on approach." another soldier said, raising his weapon.

"Right, Stark take point, Peters you have rear, Stevens your on guard duty." The leader said.

I was picked up and herded towards what I assumed was an exit out of the spaceport by one of the soldiers, probably 'Stevens'. We moved fast but at the same time quiet. I tried to think about who they were. Not rebels as their gear, while primitive at best was well maintained and handled and the way they walked, the way they fought was very professional.

"Where are you taking me?" I asked.

"Our superiors have questions for you." One of them said.

_How do their 'superiors' know about me. All the leader said was he thought I was a civilian. _I thought.

We passed a lot of enemy patrols on our way to our destination but when we didn't I managed to get a good look at our surroundings. The city was big, not Coruscant big mind you but big none the less. I also realized it was new. Construction equipment was everywhere, evidently this world was just being colonized.

I wondered why I was doing what these people asked, they were holding me prisoner.

I then remembered why I came here. To help these people. If they took me prisoner I could show them all the info I had gathered on the Empire.

We stopped at a five story building and promptly made our way inside. The soldiers were heading to the roof for exit. I hoped we would make it off world. I hoped.

We ran towards the roof and upon getting there I saw the most bulky looking dropship I had ever seen. It was painted a dull green colour. The soldiers jumped in and put me in one of the seats for our trip up to orbit.

* * *

><p>"Fire, fire, fire!" Hayes yelled as he tried his best to Shield himself with the windshield.<p>

"Fucking, fuck, fuck! My guns jammed." The gunner of our warthog yelled. "Shoot them jarhead!" She yelled.

"I'm trying!" I yelled, spraying a storefront with bullets.

"Davis watch your front!" Hayes yelled. I turned towards the front of the 'hog and saw that an enemy sniper was taking position in a building in front of us. I tried to shoot him but found I needed to reload.

"I got him!" My gunner yelled as she started to fire. Her rounds hit their mark ripping the snipers chest open in a sickening display of blood and bone.

But so did the snipers.

I saw the gunner of the 'hog in front of us get hit in his leg, throwing him off the gun and right into the windshield of our warthog. Hayes drove the 'hog as best he could, yelling curses for all he was worth as our 'hog swerved out of control and tipped over. Throwing our gunner head over heels onto the ground. I rolled out of the warthog as it turned over, rolling into the side of a building. Hayes was pinned under the warthog. I realized he was dead.

I had lost another squadmate.

I realized I had no rifle, just my M6H sidearm. I tried to move, to get up but my leg was throbbing with pain. I'm pretty sure I broke it or atleast sprained it.

I saw the forth 'hog stop and it's troop complement jump out, attempting to help me but I waved them off, there was to much enemy fire for them to get to me and help me, as if to put that point home an enemy soldier shot me in the chest. I knew I was going to die here. I had accepted that and I was grateful.

I was grateful the nightmares would stop, that I wouldn't have to see dead friends and glassed worlds when I closed my eyes, that I wouldn't have to see t_hem _when I went to sleep. It would all be over.

I saw the Army troopers get back in their warthog, their sergeant giving me a small salute. I returned it with as much strength as I could muster. I then focused my attention on the enemy soldiers, firing my pistol at them. Hitting them with every shot.

Pick a target, shoot.

Pick a target, shoot.

pick a target, shoot.

Reload.

Pick a target, shoot...

As I gave my last breaths I knew that in the end the enemy that burned Harvest would not succeed, they would fall just as the Covenant had before them, because there's one thing aliens always seemed to forget.

Humans never give up.

Humans never give in.

And last but certainly not least is that humans NEVER forget.

I stared at the pistol in my hands, checking to see how many rounds I had left. There was only one. It looked so inviting.

_So inviting._

* * *

><p>UNSC prowler <em>Midnight. <em>geosynchronousorbitover harvest._  
><em>

**Captain Andrew Delli**

"Dragon-1 is aboard sir." My communications officer said. I simply nodded.

"Whats the status of 058?" I asked.

"She's aboard aswell sir but the convoy she was with is severely depleted, 75% casualties sir. All KIA." The officer said.

"What about the HVI she obtained?" I asked, staring at Harvest.

"Alive sir, he's in a holding cell. Two Trojan guards. Same with Dragon-1's HVI."

"Good. cover the rescue fleet then plot a course home. Random jump first. Cole Protocol." I said. I was tired, all I wanted was to leave, to go home.

As we were leaving the enemy glassed Harvest, destroying all we had accomplished.

* * *

><p><em>Communication<em> _level GAMMA_

_Encryption level ZULU OMEGA_

_To CINCOI Admiral Serin Osman _

_From Captain Andrew Delli_

[Its done ma'am]

[You're away]

[Yes, the info we have gained from the captives and the boarding is...extremely valuable]

[How so]

[We have everything, base locations, fleet positions, high value targets]

[I have an operation for you captain, it'll take months to prepare but if we have as much as you say then I feel it'll be a success]

[Ma'am]

[I want you to find a SPARTAN IV Fireteam, Cerberus and a SPARTAN III Fireteam, Rapier. Recruit them for this operation. More teams may be requisitioned as you and your fellow officers see fit]

[What's the gain here, ma'am]

[Sabotage, assassination, information gathering and more]

[I'll get right on it ma'am]

[Good, but first transfer the prisoners you captured to me, they may prove integral to the operations success]

[Understood]

[Godspeed captain]

_Message ends_

* * *

><p><strong><em>So everything is coming together. <em>**

**_Fireteam Rapier has their next mission, along with a Fireteam known as Cerberus. They are the first and ONLY fan made team I have so far. Give me your team, please. _**

**_Anyway thanks to Liberty86 for his Fireteam I hope I portray them as you like._**

**_Now on to a sadder note _****_Davis is dead, how he died I'll leave up to your interpretation. Tell me how you think he died with a review, sil vous plait._**

**_Until next time..._**

**_FANFICTION POWERS ACTIVATE. :) :) :) _**


	28. Chapter 26 For the fallen

**HEY EVERYONE WHATS UP? **

**So firstly I'd like to apologize for the extremely long authors note. Oh and THANK YOU to... **

**Every one who favourited and followed this story from the very beginning and for staying with me even though my first few chapters sucked. Thank you.**

**And for those that reviewed thank you for taking the time out of your busy days and telling me what I made mistakes on or answered questions that I gave out, and for all the tips and pieces of advice you gave me. THANK YOU :)**

**On an unrelated note I'm guessing you guys saw e3? For those that did if you watched the HALO 5 guardians multiplayer trailer you may have seen a blue SPARTAN slide into cover holding what LOOKS like a battle rifle but it isn't. People have speculated that it's an MA5K. If this is the case my MA5K2 maybe a canon weapon. Obviously it's not exact or an exact copy of my weapon but I want all of you to remember me if 343 says the MA5K is in HALO 5. :)**

* * *

><p><em>"It is with a heavy heart that I speak to you today. I have just learned of the destruction of one of our colonies along with their defending fleet. This enemy is unknown to us and we have never faced them before but it is because of the sacrifices of our brave marines, army, navy and air core that fell in battle because of that enemy that we are here today. <em>

_They think us as scared lambs ready for slaughter, eager to die at their feet! But when they see the might of our ships and hear the roar of our guns and feel the metal of our bayonets they will know fear._

_And they will pay for the blood they spilt, you have my word."_

President Larry Howard, upon the failed defence of Harvest.

* * *

><p>ONI FACILITY BRAVO 6, EARTH<p>

**June 28, 2557, UNSC Military Calendar (Two days since 'battle for Harvest')**

Admiral Serin Osman calmly walked into the conference room already filled to the brim with Admirals, generals and their aids. As Osman calmly took her seat at the head of the table she locked eyes with captain Andrew Delli, the commander of the ONI prowler _Midnight_. He was sitting next to a lieutenant (junior grade) aswell as an Air Force general._  
><em>

"Alright, hello everyone. As you may have heard we lost a colony and it's defending forces. That is all true." Osman said, addressing everyone.

there were whispers and muttering all over the room before a navy Admiral spoke up.

"Which colony was it admiral." He asked.

"It was the colony of Harvest but first contact was at a UNSC listening post near the far edge of the system." She said, turning around to look at a view screen behind her. The screen came to life. "A destroyer was sent to find out why the post wasn't responding or checking in. The screen showed images from a marine's helmet camera, identifying her as one Private Jennifer Carter.

As the marine Private and her squad searched the station they found evidence of a battle. As this was shown Osman continued to narrate the scene.

"Upon the Marines arrival to the listening post they found evidence of a fight with this marine in paticular finding the bodies of two of the three personnel known to be on board the station at the time. Closer examination found they were killed by what we believe to be high powered lasers of some kind. Weapons recovered from enemy combatants on Harvest are being examined as we speak." Osman finished.

"But how did they manage to get past FIFTY ships!" An army general asked.

"That is being dealt with by the navy's internal affairs, although it's believed that the Admiral in charge was something of a 'glory-hound' and this blinded him to the bigger tactical picture." A navy Admiral said.

"We have learned that their senior officers are rather full of themselves and are borderline cocky. They see us as primitive worms. I don't think we need to be reminded that isn't the first time another empire called us this." Osman said as the room of senior staff nodded.

"I think that's all we have for now. Until we have anything further. I wish you the beat of luck and godspeed." Osman said as the room began to empty.

when there was no one but Osman and Captain Delli she approached him.

"Ma'am." He said, coming to attention.

"At ease, I assume you received the packet."

"Yes ma'am."

"Who will you talk to first?"

"Rapier, ma'am, I knew the three's CO when he was in charge of Alpha company. I assume Gamma's no different."

"Report back when you are done." Osman said.

The captain saluted then left, leaving Osman to ponder the days events.

* * *

><p>UNSC colony of Delaware, UNSC Firebase Zulu<p>

**June 29 2557, UNSC Military Calendar **

**SPARTAN Julianne-G123**

"Sir, SPARTAN G123 reporting as ordered, sir!" I yelled as I entered the CO's quarters. The colonel was there as usual aswell as the rest of Fireteam Rapier. There was also an ONI captain, that was odd.

The colonel nodded and I joined the rest of my team.

The ONI captain briefly talked with the colonel before turning to us.

"SPARTAN Fireteam Rapier. You have been given an opportunity that if you accept will transfer you off world on special assignment. I assume you heard about Harvest?" He said.

"Yes sir." Kevin said. "Unknown hostiles engaged the local fleet and managed to land troops on the ground. Upon suffering insurmountable losses UNSC forces pulled out, sir."

"Correct SPARTAN, although it wasnt a total loss, information retrieved by ODST's durning a boarding action revealed the locations of enemy bases and enemy population center ripe for the taking." the ONI officer said.

"You mentioned special assignment sir." Kevin said.

"I did, if you accept you will be reassigned to the UNSC _For The Fallen _currently in orbit. Upon joining with the rest of its task force it will go behind enemy lines and sabotage key enemy installations." He said with a mischievous smile.

Kevin turned to each of us before turning his gaze back toward the ONI spook.

"We're in."

* * *

><p>UNSC Spectre class Stealth frigate <em>For<em> _The Fallen_

**SPARTAN Sophie-G317**

"Damn this ships nice!" An Army Ranger said as we entered the hanger of the frigate

Aside from us a company of Army Rangers was being transferred onboard aswell to complement the marines already assigned to the ship, in my opinion it wasn't really needed.

"Hello and welcome to the Spectre class stealth frigate _For_ _The Fallen_, I am the ships A.I, Pierre." A voice said as if from nowhere. A pedestal to our left came to life, showing the form of a French infantry officer from the Napoleanioc era of Earths past. The A.I tipped his hat before addressing the Army Rangers and my team.

"Company A of 7th Battalion I presume. Head to your left then down the hall until you get to the far corridor, your rooms await. As for you SPARTANS, please take the exit on your right." He continued before winking off.

"Alright Rapier you heard him, let's move." Kevin said as he started to walk down the corridor.

As we were walking we passed quite a few of the crew, namely a couple of pilots.

"Are you guys Fireteam Rapier?" The lead pilot, a women asked.

"Yes, and you are..." Julianne asked.

"Warrant officer Michelle Davenport. My crew and I will be your chauffeurs for the duration of the op, look for the Pelican with the words 'war bird' on her side. That's us."

"Understood Ma'am." Kevin said as we continued to walk to our rooms.

when we got to were Pierre said we should go all I saw was a a door leading to the armoury.

"Pierre were do we go now." I asked, searching for our quarters.

"Ah good, turn to your left, the two far rooms are yours."He said over the ships intercom.

We did as he asked and upon finding our rooms 'settled in'.

It was nothing fancy, two single beds aswell as a small desk and two shelves to either side, most likely for personal belongings. A small bathroom was to the left aswell as an intercom to the right. To most people this would have been incredibly cramped and unsettling but to a SPARTAN this was heaven.

"Alright me and Michael are in here, girls your across the hall." Kevin said, pointing to a similar room across the hall, only this one had two bunk beds instead of the singles.

Like I said, this was heaven.

* * *

><p>UNSC Phantom class Destroyer <em>Payback<em>

**Captain Jonathan Mitchell **

"Sir the _Fallen_ is here sir." The A.I, Ming said.

"Status on the rest of the task force." I asked.

"The frigates _What Once Was, For The Fallen _and _The Past Storm _are all reporting green, the Prowlers _Midnight_ and _From the brink _are ready and waiting."

"Good, good, let's begin.

* * *

><p><strong>And that's it guys. The next chapter will be the FINAL chapter until september where part two will begin. <strong>

**Did you guys like the ship names? ** **'cause I did. Leave your opinion in a review. It is much appreciated.**

**We will finally see Cerberus next chapter (Once again thank you Liberty86) aswell as Silva again. **

**Until next time...**

**FANFICTION POWERS ACTIVATE! :)**


	29. Chapter 27 Jedi and dogs (Epilogue)

** what is up everyone?**

**firstly June 28th (I think) marked the 100 year anniversary of the start of World War One. Let's have a moment of silence, please. 'Lest we forget' **

**So to the guests that reviewed I'll answer your questions in this authors note but I politely ask that you make accounts for yourselves. It's free and you DON'T have to write stories, plus it allows authors like me to respond in a PM instead of in a note. Or you could always name yourselves when you review so I don't have to say 'Guest 1'. For example instead of 'guest' you could be known as 'Call of duty sucks' or something (no offence to COD players.) **

**Guest 1: thank you for the complement on the names. I thought that's what humanity/UNSC would have named their ships, for a time. Oh and this chapter will be 2,500 words at the least, (hopefully).**

**Guest 2: I believe you misunderstood, yes the MA5K is in the books but that's it. It was never in any of the games, sadly.**

**For the rest of you firstly because I know someone will ask. no the UNSC will not have force sensitives so there. I will elaborate on this further in time. **

**Also expect threats, gun pointing and xenophobic remarks when the UNSC meets Star Wars 'peacefully' because let's face it the UNSC are incredibly xenophobic. Why, well for starters the first contact with alien life they had escalated into a 27 year long war that saw them almost exterminated, not to mention the Storm attacks. The average citizen will probably "shoot first, burn the body second and then ask questions later" ;)**

* * *

><p><em>"The true soldier fights not because he hates what's in front of him"<em>

_"but because he loves what's behind him"_

G.K. Chesterton

* * *

><p>Imperial Center (formerly known as Coruscant)<p>

**June 29, 2557** **UNSC Military Calendar**

**(Former) Jedi Padawan Silva Aventios**

"You got lucky, you know." The Mandalorian said.**  
><strong>

"How was I lucky! How, Tevos is dead!" I yelled.

"Yes he's dead but it's been two weeks. Get over it and I meant yesterday!" She replied back. Referencing the close call I had at a stall vendor last night.

"Oh. Well I can't. Not yet. I need time, I need to meditate." I replied.

"You can meditate on the ship, come on."

We left the little flat we had been in for the past month. It had been good to us. Three beds, a small refresher and a kitchen. Far from what I had in the temple but desperate times call for desperate measures. I guess.

"Where are we going?" I asked my Mandarlorian companion as we started to walk.

"You are going to the ship." She said.

"Where?" I asked. "And what about you?"

"The ship is in hanger bay 45 on D level. It's the yacht."

"The YACHT!" I said.

"Yes the yacht."

"When did you buy a yacht and how, with what?"

"All those credits You stole for us three weeks back." She replied flatly.

We walked for a bit, heading up to the top levels of the city. As we got to a small junction we stopped.

"Well this is where we part ways for now. Remember hanger 45 on D level. See you on Naboo youngling."

As I began walking into the hanger I saw three Coruscant police officers aswell as five Stormtroopers belonging to the senate guard manning very a crowded checkpoint.

_She didn't_ I thought, thinking I had been ratted out.

"State your business here." The lead guard trooper said.

I held up my I.D card for him to see.

"Silva Aventios. Daughter of King Luois and Queen Terra Aventios of Cordelia. Aged 14." He said. Reading the card.

I mentally checked off the data that was true to that which was false. The whole royalty thing was false. Most likely so it wouldn't be suspicious for me to be on the yacht.

"Squad Attention!" he yelled, and to my amazement the five troopers saluted. Not knowing what else to do I nodded. Two senate troopers came to my left and right a little ways ahead of me. Clearing a path through the crowd. The other three senate troopers went behind me. I now had my own personal guard. That was new.

When we came to the ship There were three other guards waiting for us. the guard I assumed was the leader approached me while the others, now totalling at seven formed a screen of sorts.

"M'lady Captain Eduardo at your service." He said, bowing a little.

I bowed back. "A pleasure to make your acquaintance Captain. Now I must ask. Are you Expecting trouble?"

"Possibly M'lady though though it's always better to be safe than sorry in my opinion." He said.

"Yes, indeed." I said. Trying to sound as regal as possible. "Shall we depart?" I asked.

"Certainly. -0985, -1457 show the fine girl to her quarters."

Two troopers removed themselves from the screen and came toward us.

"Troopers-1457 and -0985 reporting as ordered sir!" One of them yelled.

"Follow us ma'am." The other one said, stepping inside the ship. I followed him in.

The ship wasn't to big but it was big atleast by my standards. We entered into a meeting area of sorts. The various rooms adjacent to it were the left hallway to the guards aswell as my own quarters and the kitchen. The hallway to the right was the way to the engine room and escape pods while the hallway to my front was the way to the pilots quarters and the cockpit. The two troopers paid none of these any mind however and headed towards my quarters.

When we got to them and the door opened I was taken aback with what I saw. There was a very ornate bed for me to sleep in aswell as a desk and my own personal refresher. There was a package on my bed aswell as a note.

I wanted to see what the package contained in privacy so I dismissed the troopers with one of them staying by my door outside, on guard.

I stared at the note and opened it.

_Silva, I hope this finds you well. _

_Yes I bought the yacht and yes there are guards but they do not serve the Emperor. They serve you. If you are found out by imperial troops they will side with you and they will die for you if need be._

_They know about you to a extent but it's best to keep up appearances. _

_Finally I hope you like the gift. I know you lost it when Tevos died. _

_May the force be with you and I'll see you on Naboo._

_Bo-Katan_

I smiled a bit. Knowing that this was on purpose and that I could trust my guards to some extent. I then started to open the package.

Inside I found a small holdout blaster aswell as my lightsaber and a Jedi cloak. I cradled my lightsaber with a childlike love then clipped it to my belt, carefully to make sure it was hidden.

I then sat on the bed and deciding that meditating could wait I went to sleep.

* * *

><p>Toronto, Canada, United Rebublic of North America<p>

The figure approached the house carefully, quietly. His marine Corps dress uniform nice and neat. He knocked on the door and when it was opened spoke.

"Mr. Carter, sir. I'm lieutenant Graves. I'm sorry to say your niece was killed in action during the fighting at Harvest, I'm deeply sorry for your loss, sir." The lieutenant placed a letter in the mans hands, then saluted and left to deliver the other letters in his pocket.

_It is with great sadness that I write to you today. Your niece was under my command at Harvest and on the morning of June 25 she was killed by enemy fire while covering her comrades._

_ She displayed traits many Marines strive for but never achieve and she will be deeply missed by not only the UNSC Marine core but also her squad mates. _

_A military funeral will be held on July first. My condolences for your loss._

_Sergeant James Holland_

* * *

><p>UNSC Spectre class Frigate <em>For The Fallen, <em>en route to enemy territory

**June 29 2557, UNSC Military Calendar**

**SPARTAN Emily-G045**

"Settled in yet?" Michael asked, poking his head through the door to 'my' room

"Yes, why?" I asked, turning my head to look at Sophie who seemed just as curious as me.

"Me and Kev are heading to the mess hall." He said.

"Alright, I'm coming." I said.

"Count me in. It's better than staying here all day." Julianne said, sitting up from her bed.

The mess was rather crowded but we got our food and found an empty table easy enough.

I had just started to eat my food (Lasagna, my favourite) when we were approached by a dog. I stared at the canine with a puzzled look on my face.

Julianne gave the dog a pat on the head before looking at his collar.

"His names Walt...apart of the international Red Cross?" She said before noticing the Red Cross on the dogs coat.

"Walt, Walt, venir Walt!" A voice yelled from across the mess hall.

I saw a young women come over to us. She was wearing a cream coloured shirt and green cargo pants. The brown satchel she had showed the Red Cross symbol. Long brown hair covered her eyes.

"I'm so sorry for this. Walt is very jumpy you see." The women said. She had a thick French accent and coupled with the fact that she said 'come' (venir) in French I assumed that French was her 'first language'.

"It's fine ma'am, no problem at all." Kevin said.

"I'm Anna, by the way. Again so sorry."

"As I said before it's fine Anna." Kevin said.

"How did you get him on the ship in the first place?" Michael asked.

"The medical corps is starting to use dogs to find wounded civilians." Anna explained.

"Okay sure but why is Walt on this ship? We won't find UNSC civilians." Michael said.

"The enemy's population is largely human from what the generals can tell so my job and Walt's is to help injured civilians caught in the fighting." Anna replied.

"Make us look benevolent." I mused.

"Yes. Although I think we're pretty benevolent already, don't you think?" Anna asked.

"Well that kind of asks the question 'why are you here'." I said.

"I'm here to help people." Anna sighed. "During the war the Covenant attacked my hometown in Belgium. During the fighting a gas line ruptured and poison gas went everywhere and in the confusion I was trapped with my father in a building. There was only one gas mask...my father gave it to me then told me to close my eyes and cover my ears...when Marines came I was lying in a pool of blood, my fathers blood. He had shot himself in the head...I just want to make sure that doesn't happen to anyone else, no matter where they're from."

I was about to ask another question when a voice to my left spoke.

"My condolences for your loss, miss." The voice said. I turned toward the voice to see a women of Asian heritage walking toward us. It took me a minute to realize that she wasn't a marine or ranger but a SPARTAN IV.

_Probably apart of the other SPARTAN team _I thought.

"SPARTAN Kei Nagase, electronics expert apart of Fireteam Cerberus." The SPARTAN said, introducing herself. "Oh and I hold the rank of Petty Officer second class, if you were wondering." She continued, looking toward my brothers and sisters.

Kevin looked as if he was about to say 'hi' when someone shouted "OFFICER ON DECK!"

My brothers and sisters aswell as myself snapped to attention as did everyone else in the mess, of course they were slower.

"Unit commanders and SPARTAN personal are to meet in the war room in ten." A voice said. I looked over and saw the typical uniform of an army captain. "At ease."

As we all filed out of the mess I couldn't help but want to work side by side with the other 'SPARTANS'. I use that term very loosely and the reason was so we could put them in their place. I looked over to my right and saw Anna holding Walt while talking to Julianne. I'd ask what the conversation was about later because we had made it to the briefing room.

* * *

><p>The figure stared at the rows of cryo tubes and monitors with a boredom that they had never felt before. The figure did a quick diagnostic on the ship before resuming its vigil.<p>

_I have defied gods and demons_

The figure didn't care about the ship or the data inside of it because it was meaningless now. The rings didn't fire and humanity was spared. No the thing she cared about right now was the green armoured giant in the cryo tube directly in front of her.

_I am your sword, I an your shield_

The figure did a diagnostic on the armour, making sure it was operating at peak efficiency. Though what was inside the armour meant more to the figure, _to her_ than anything else in the galaxy. For this man had been a symbol of hope, of courage, of valour for 27 years to humanity. Even though he wasn't the only one of his kind he had something the others didn't, he wasn't the fastest, he wasn't the strongest, he wasn't the best shot nor the most sociable. No this man had something better, simply put he had...

_Luck_

The figure did another check on the distress signal before resuming their watch over humanity's greatest warrior.

_"Mayday, mayday this is the UNSC Frigate Forward unto Dawn requesting rescue. Survivors aboard..."_

"Sierra 117"

* * *

><p><strong>That's it guys and girls. <strong>

**When this is continued it will be another story. Well the title will change and it'll be like starting anew. If you have no idea what I'm talking about search up 'Tarkins Fist' by Ashla Ti on Fanfiction for a good idea of the format. And you know for a good read aswell. :)**

**I don't actually own Anna and Walt. They're main characters in the game 'Valiant Hearts: The Great War' All I did was tweak their stories abit. If you like puzzle games or really emotional games get it, please.**

**Any way please give feedback. It helps!**

**until September...**

**FANFICTION POWERS ACTIVATE**


End file.
